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A  Pocket  HYMN  BOOK, 

AWAKENING  and  INVITING, 
H<  Y    M    N      1. 

OFOPv  a  thoufand  tongues  to  fing 
My  dear  redeemer's  praife  ! 
The  glories  of  my  God  and  king, 
The  triumphs  of  his  grace  ; 

My  gracious  Mailer,  and  my  God, 

Affift  me  to  proclaim, 
To  ipread  through  all  the  earth  abroad 

The  honors  of  thy  name. 

Jefus,  the  name  that  charms  our  fears, 
That  bids  our  (or rows  ceafe  : 

'Tis  mufic  in  the  finner's  ear: 
'Tis  life,  and  health,  and  peace. 

He  breaks  the  power  of  cancell'd  iin, 

He  fets  the  pris  ner  free  ; 
His  blood  can  make  the  fouleft  clean 

His  blood  availed  me. 

Look  unto  him,  ye  nations*  own 

Your  God,  ye  fallen  race  ; 
Look  and  beiav'd  through  faith  alone, 
«Be  juitify'd  by  grace  I 

A3  €  See 


4  AWAKENING. 

6  See  all  your  (ins  on  Jefus  laid  ; 

The  Lamb  of  God  was  (lain. 
His  foul  was  once  an  off  'ring  made 
For  every  foul  of  man. 

7  With  me,  your  Chief  ye  then  fhall  know, 

Shall  feel  your  fins  forgiv'n  ; 
Anticipate  your  heav'n  below. 
And  own  that  love  is  heav  n. 

HYMN    II. 
S   ^"^lOME,  ye  finners.  poor  and  needy 
V^   Weak  and  wounded,  fick  and  fore, 
Jefus  ready  {lands  to  fave  you, 
Full  of  pity,  love,  and  pow'r  j. 

He  is  able, 
He  is  willing,  doubt  no  more. 

2,  Now,  ye  needy,  come  and  welcome, 
God's  free  bounty  glorify  : 
True  belief,  and  true  repentance, 
Every  grace  that  brings  him  nigh  ; 
Come  to  Jefus  Chrift  and  buy. 

3  Let  not  your  confcience  make  you  linger, 

Nor  of  fitnefs  fondly  dream, 
All  the  fitnefs  he  requires, 
Is  to  feel  your  need  of  him ; 

This  he  gives  you, 
•'Tis  the  Spirit's  glimm'ring  beam. 

4  Come,  ye  weary,  heavy  laden'd, 

Bruis'd  and  mangled  by  the  fall, 
.If  you  tarry  till  you're  better. 
You  will  never  come  at  all  , 

Not  the  righteous, 
Sinners  Jefus  came  to  call. 

5  Agonizing 
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5   Agon 'zing  in  the  garden, 

l.o  !  your  Maker  proftrate  lies ! 
On  the  Moody  tree  behold  him  ! 
Hear  hiin  cry  before  he  dies, 

"It  isfinim'd!" 
Sinners,  will  not  thisfuffice  ? 

£  Lo  !  th'  incarnate  God  afcending, 
Pleads  the  merit  of  hi>  blood  ; 
Venture  oft  him,  venture  freely, 
Let  no  other  truft  intrude  ; 

None  but  Jefus 
Can  do  helplefs  finners  good. 

7  Saints  and  angels  join'd  in  concert, 
Sing  the  praifes  of  the  Lamb, 
While  the  blifsful  feats  of  heaven 
Sweetly  echo  with  his  name ; 

Hallelujah! 
Sinners  here  may  do  the  fame. 

HYMN    HI. 

1  /^lOME,  finners  to  the  gofpel-feaft 
V^<  Let  every  foul  be  Jefu's  gueft  j 
"Ye  need  not  one  be  left  behind  ; 

For  God  hath  bidden  all  mankind. 

2  Sent  by  my  Lord,  on  you  1  call  ; 
The  invitation  is  to  all  : 

Come  all  the  world  ;  come,  (inner,  thou? 
All  things  in  Chfift  are  ready  now. 

3  Come  all  ye  fouls  by  (in  opprelt, 
Ye  reliefs  wand'rers  after  reft ; 

Ye  poor,  and  niaim'd,  and  halt  and  blind, 
In  Chriit  a  hearty  welcome  find. 

A3  4  My 
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4  My  melTage  as  from  God  receive  ; 
Ye  all  may  come  to  Chrilt,  and  live  ; 
O  let  his  love  your  hearts  conitrain, 
Nor  fufter  him  to  die  in  vain  ! 

5  His  love  is  mighty  to  compel : 

His  conqu'ring  iove  confent  to  feel ; 
Yield  to  his  love's  refifttefs  power, 
And  fight  againft  your  God  no  more. 

6  See  him  fet  forth  before  your  eyes, 
That  precious,  bleeding  facrifice  ! 
His  offer'd  benefits  embrace, 

And  freely  now  be  fav'd  by  grace! 

J  This  is  the  time;  no  more  delay  ! 
This  is  the  acceptable  day  ; 
Come  in,  this  moment,  at  his  call. 
And  live  to  him  who  dy'd  for  all  I 

HYMN     IV. 

Why  nvill  ye  die,  0  boufe  of  Jfrael  / 
Ezek.  xviii.  31. 

SINNERS,  turn,  why  will  ye  die? 
God,  your  Maker,  alks  you  why  ? 
God  who  did  your  being  give, 
Made  you  with  himfelf  to  live; 
He  the  fatal  Caufe  demands, 
Alks  the  work  of  his  own  hands; 
Why,  ye  thank  lefs  creatures,  why- 
Will  you  crofs  his  love  and  die  ? 
2    Sinners,  turn,  why  will  you  die  ? 
God,  your  Saviour,  alks  you  why  ? 
God,  who  did  your  fouls  retrieve, 
IDy'd  himfelf  that  you  might  live. 

Will 
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Will  you  let  him  die  in  vain  ? 
Crucify  your  Lord  again  ! 
Why,  yeianfom'd  iinners,  why 
Will  you  flight  his  grace,  and  die  ? 

dinners,  turn,  why  will  ye  die  ? 
God,  the  Spirit,  alks  you  why  ? 
He,  who  all  your  lives  hath  drove, 
Wqo'd  you  to  embrace  his  love  ; 
Will  you  not  the  grace  receive  ? 
Will  you  dill  refufe  to  live  ? 
Why,  ye  long-fought  Tinners  why 
Will  you  grieve  your  God,  and  die? 

4  Dead,  already  dead  within, 
Spirituallv  dead  -n  fin, 
Dead  to  God,  while  here  you  breathe, 
Pant  ye  after  fecond  dea'h  ? 
Will  you  ftill  in  fin  remain, 
Greedy  of  eternal  pain  ? 
O  ye  dying  finners,  why, 
Why  will  you  for  ever  die  ? 

H  Y  M  N   V. 

i    QINNERS  obey  the  gofpel  word  ? 
l3  Hade  to  the  fupper  of  my  Lord  * 
Be  wife  to  know  your  gracious  day  ! 
All  things  are  ready  ;  come  away. 

2  Ready  the  father  is  to  own, 
And  kifs  his  late  returning  fon 
Ready  your  loving  Saviour  {lands. 
And  fpreads  for  you  his  bleeding  hands* 

3  Ready  the  fpirit  of  his  love, 
lull  now  tbe  ftony  to  remove  j 

A  4  T'  apply 
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Y  apply  and  witnefs  with  the  blood, 
And  waib,  and  feal  the  fons  of  God. 

4  Ready  for  you  the  Angels  wait, 
To  triumph  in  your  bleft  eftate  ; 
Tuning  their  harps,  they  long  to  praife 
The  wonders  of  redeeming  grace, 

5  The  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghoft, 
Are  ready  with  their  mining  hoft  : 
All  heav'n  is  ready  to  refound, 

"  The  Dead's  alive  !    the  Loft  is  found-." 

6  Come  then,  ye  finners,  to  your  Lord, 
Jn  Chrift  to  paradife  reftor'd  ; 

His  profFer'd  benefits  embrace, 
The  plenitude  of  gof pel  -grace. 

HYMN    VI. 

i   TOEHOLD  the  Saviour  of  mankind, 
JL>  Nail'd  to  the  fhameful  tree  : 
How  vaft  the  love  that  him  inclin'd 
To  bleed  and  die  for  thee  ! 

2  Hark,  how  he  groans !  while  nature  maker,? 

And  earth's  ftrong  pillars  bend  ! 
The  temple's  veil  in  funder  breaks, 
The  folid  marbles  rend. 

3  'Tis  done- !  the  precious  ranfom's  paid', 

4*  Receive  my  foul,"  he  cries  ! 
See,  where  he  bows  his  facred  head  ! 
He  bows   his  head  and  dies. 

4  But  foon  he'll  break  death's  envious  chain 

And  in  full  glory  mine  ; 
O  lamb  of  God  !  was  ever  pain, 
Was  ever  love  like  thine  I 

HYIv'IN 
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HYMN    VII. 
i   /^V  Love  divine !  what  haft  thou  done  ? 
\J  Th'  immortal  God  hath  dy'd  for  me  ! 
The  Father  s  co-eternal  Son 

Bore  all  my  fins  upon  the  tree  : 
Th'  immortal  God  for  me  hath  dy'd  j 
My  Lord,  my  love  is  crucify'd. 

2  Behold  him,  all  ye  that  pafs  by, 

The  bleeding  prince  of  life  and  peace  t 
Come,  fee.  ye  worms,  your  Maker  die, 

And  fay,  was  ever  grief  like  his  ! 
Come,  feel  with  me,  his  blood  apply'd  ; 
My  Lord,  my  Love,  is  crucify'd. 

3  Is  crucify'd  for  me  and  you, 

To  bring  us  rebels  back  to  God  ; 
Believe,  believe  the  record  true, 

Ye  all  are  bought  with  Jefu's  blood  5 
Pardon  for  all  flows  from  his  fide  ; 
My  Lord,  my  Love,  is  crucify'd, 

4  Then  let  us  fit  beneath  his  crofs, 

And  gladly  catch  the  healing  dream  ; 
All  things  for  him  account  but  lofs, 

And  give  up  all  our  hearts  to  him  ; 
Cf  nothing  think  or  fpeak  befide 
fl/Jy  Lord,  my  Love  is  crucify'd. 

HYMN    VIII. 
1    '""I""*  HEE  we  adore,  eternal  name, 
i       And  hun.bly  own  to  thee. 
How  feeble  is  our  mortal  frame, 
W  hat  dying  worms  we  be  ! 

A  5  2  Our 
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2  Our  wafting  lives  grow  fhorter  ftlll, 

As  days  and  months  increafe  ; 
And  ev'ry  beating  pulfe  we  tell, 
Leaves  but  the  number  lefs. 

3  The  year  rolls  round  and  fteals  away, 

The  breath  that  firft  it  gave  : 

Whate'er  we  do,  where'er  we  be, 

We're  trav'ling  to  the  grave. 

4  Dangers  ftand  thick  through  all  the  ground 

To  puih  us  to  the  tomb  ; 

And  fierce  difeafes  wait  around, 

To  hurry  mortals  Jiome. 

5  Great  God  !  on  what  a  (lender  thread 

Hang  everlafting  things ! 
Th'  eternal  dates  of  all  the  dead, 
Upon  life's  feeble  firings  ] 

6  Infinite  joy,  or  endlefs  woe, 

Depends  on  ev'ry  breath  ; 
And  yet  how  unconcern'd  we  go, 
Upon  the  brink  of  death  ! 

y  Waken,  O  Lord,  our  drowfy  fenfe, 
To  walk  this  dang'rous  road  ; 
And  if  our  fouls  are  hurry'd  hence, 
May  they  be  found  with  God  ! 

HYMN  ]X. 

i  XT  7 HEN  rifing  from  the  bed  of  death, 
VV     O'erwhelm'd  with  guilt  and  fear* 
1  view  my  Maker  face  to  face, 
O  how  (hall  1  appear  .' 

2   If  yet  while  pardon  may  be  found, 
And  mercy  may  be  fought  -t 

Ivlv 
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My  foul  with  inward  horror  (brinks 
And  trembles  at  the  thought ! 

3  When  thou,  O  Lord,  (hall  itand  difclov d$ 

In  majefty  fevere, 
And  fit  in  judgment  on  my  foul, 
O  how  mall  J  appear  ? 

4  O  may  my  broken  contrite  hearty 

Timely  my  fin-  faft 
And  early,  with  reoe^ant  tears. 
Eternal  woe  prevent 

5  Behold  the  forrows  of  n 

Ere  yet  it  be  too  late  ; 
And  hear  my  Saviour's  dying 
To  give  thofe  fo  ght, 

6  For  never  mall  my  foul  defpj  1 

Her  pardon  to  feci: 
Who  knows  thy  only  Son  h 
To  make  that  pardon  fure.. 


H  Y  i\r: " 

ANt)  am  \  born  To  d 

And 'inuft  IfVv  fpint 

Int^  a  v.  ■•  ;d.  ut  ■  n&wn  ? 
Alar  made, 

Unpiefc'd   by  human 

The  dreary  re  he  del 

Where 
Soon  a :  fT 
V  bat  will  v- 
■\  Kapjjfncfs  or 
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Wak'd  by  the  trumpet's  found, 
I  from  my  grave  mail  rife, 
And  fee  the  Judge  with  glory  crovm'd^    . 

And  fee  the  flaming  fkies  ! 

3  How  fhall  I  leave  my  tomb  [ 
With  triumph  or  regret  ? 

A  fearful  or  a  joyful  doom, 

A  curfe  or  blefling  meet  ? 

Will  an  gel -hands  convey, 

Their  brother  to  the  bar  ? 
Or  devils  drag  my  foul  away 

To  meet  its  fentence  there ! 

4  Who  can  refolve  the  doubt 
That  tears  my  anxious  bread  ? 

Shall  I  be  with  the  damn'd  call  out, 

Or  number'd  with  the  bled  ? 

I  muft  from  God  be  driv'n, 
Or  with  my  Saviour  dwell : 
Muft  come  at  his  command  to  heav'ri, 

Or  elfe  depart  to  hell. 

5  O  thou  that  wouldft  not  have 
One  wretched  firmer  die, 

Who  dy  dft  thy f elf,  my  foul  to  favc 

From  endlefs  mifery ! 

Shew  me  the  way  to  fhun 

Thy  dreadful  wrath  fevere, 
That  when  thou  comeft  on  thy  throne 

I  may  with  joy  appear. 

6  Thou  art  thyfelf  the  way, 

Thyself  in  me  reveal  ; 
So  fhall  1  fpend  my  life's  ftiort  day 
Obedient  to- thy  will; 

ft 
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So  fliall  I  love  my  God, 
Becaufe  he  fir  ft  lov'd  me, 
And  praife  thee  in  thy  bright  abode, 
To  all  eternity. 

HYMN   Xr. 

»      A  ND  am  I  only  born  to  die  ? 
j[\    And  muft  I  fuddenly  comply 

With  nature's  ftern  decree  ? 
What  after  death  for  me  remains  2 
Celeftial  joys,  or  hellifh  pains, 

To  all  eternity. 

2  How  then  ought  I  on  earth  to  live, 

While  God  prolongs  the  kind  reprieve. 
And  props  this  houfe  of  clay  , 
My  fole  concern,  my  fingle  care, 
To  watch  and  tremble,  and  prepare 

Againft  that  fatal  day  ! 

3  No  room  for  mirth  or  trifling  here, 
For  worldly  hope,  or  worldly  fear, 

if  life  fo  foon  is  gone  ; 
If  now  the  Judge  is  at  the  door, 
And  all  mankind  muft  ftand  before 

Th'  inexorable  throne  I 

4  No  matter  which  mv  thoughts  employ, 
A  moment's  mifery  or  joy  , 

But  Oh!   when  bo  h  mall  end, 
Where  ftiall  I  find  my  deftin  d  place, 
Shall  1  my  everlafting  dav* 

W  ith  tiends  or  angels  fpend  ? 

.    5  Nothing 
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5  Nothing  is  worth  a  thought  beneath; 
But  how  I  may  efcape  the  death 

That  never,  never  dies  ! 
How  make  my  own  election  fure, 
And  when  I  fail  on  earth,  fecure 

A  manfion  in  the  fkies. 

6  Jefus,  vouchfafe  a  pitying  ray, 

Be  thou  my  guide,  be  thou  my  way 

To  glorious  happinefs! 
Ah  !  write  the  pardon  on  my  heart, 
And  whenfoe'er  I  hence  depart, 

Let  me  depart  in  peace, 

H  Y  M  N   XII. 

j    *-|->HOU  Judge  of  quick  and  dead, 

ft  Before  whofe  bar  fevere, 
U  ith  holy  joy  or  guilty  dread, 
We  all  mall  foon  appear; 

Our  caution'd  fouls  prepare 

For  that  tremendous  day, 
And  fill  us  now  with  watchful  care. 

And  ftir  lis  up  to  pray. 

Z       To  pray  and  wait  the  hour, 

That  awful  hour  unknown, 
When  robed  in  martty  and  powr 

Thou  fhalt  from  heav'n  come  down  ; 

Th%  immortal  Son  of  Man, 

To  judge  the  human  race. 
With  all  thy  Father's  dazzling  train, 

With  all  thy  glorious grace. 

To  damp  our  earthly  joys, 

Tv ihcreafe  our  gracious  fears, 

For 
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Forever  let  th'  archangel's  voice 

Be  founding  in  our  ears 

The  folemn  midnight  cry, 

4fc  Ye  dead,  the  Judge  is  come, 
'*  Aiile,  and  meet  him  in  the  Sky, 

"  And  meet  your  inftant  doom  V3 

4.      O  nny  we  thus  be  found, 

Obedient  to  his  word, 
Attentive  to  the  trumpet's  found, 

And  looking  for  the  Lord  I 

O  may  we  thus  infure 

A  lot  among  the  bleft, 
And  watch  a  moment  to  fecure 

An  everiailing  reft  ! 

H  Y  M  NT    XIII. 

t   TJT  E  comes !  he  comes  f  the  Judge  fevere 
JL  1   The  feventh  trumpet  fpeaks  him 

near  ; 
His  lightnings  flafh,  his  thunder's  roll  » 
How  welcome  to  the  faithful  foul  I 

2  From  heav'n  angelic  voices  found, 
bee  the  Almighty  Jefus  crown'd ! 
Girt  with-omnipotence  and  grace 
And  glory  decks  the  Saviour's  face*-, 

3  Defcending  on  his  azure  throne, 

He  claims  the  kingdoms  for  his  own  j 
The  kingdoms  all  obey  his  word, 
And  hail  him  theii  triumphant  Lord, 

4  Shout  all  the  people  ©f  the  flcy, 
Arid  all  the  faints  of  the  Moll  High  ; 
Cur  Lord,  who  now  his  right  obtains, 
For  ever  and  for  ever  reigns, 

HYMN7 
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HYMN    XIV. 

1  "T    O  he  comes  with  clouds  defcending, 

1   j  Once  for  favour'd  Tinners  (lain  ! 
"ihoufand,  thoufand  faints  attending. 
Swell  the  triumph  of  his  train. 

Hallelujah  ! 
God  appears  with  man  to  reign. 

2  Ev'ry  eye  fhall  now  behold  him, 

Rob'd  in  dreadful  majefty  ; 
Tbofe  who  fet  at  nought  and  fold  him,. 

Pierc'd  and  nail'd  him  to  the  tree. 
Deeply  wailing, 
Shall  the  true  Mefliah  fee. 

3  The  dear  token  of  his  paffion, 

Still  his  dazzling  body  bears  ; 
Caufe  of  endlefs  exultation 

To  his  ranfom'd  worfliippers ; 
With  what  rapture 
Gaze  we  on  thofe  glorious  fears. 

4  Yea  \  Amen  !   let  all  adore  thee. 

High  on  'hine  eternal  throne! 
Saviour  take  thy  pow'rand  glory, 

Claim  the  kingdom  for  thine  own  ; 
Jah  !  Jahovah ! 
Everl?  fling  God  come  down. 

HYMN     XV. 
I   T)  LOW  ye  the  trumpet,  blow 
J3  The  gladly  folemn  found, 
Let  all  the  nations  know, 

To  the  earth's  remoteft  bound, 
The  year  of  jubilee  is  come; 
Return,  ye  ranfom'd  finners,  home. 

2  Jefu* 
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I       Jefus,  our  great  High  Prieft^ 

Hath  full  atonement  made  y 
-Ye  weary  fpirits  reft, 

Ye  mournful  fouls  be  glad  ; 
The  year  of  jubilee  is  come  ; 
Return,  ye  ranfom'd  finners,  home- 
Extol  the  Lamb  of  God, 

The  all-atoning  Lamb; 
Redemption  in  his  blood 

Throughout  the  world  proclaim. 
The  year  of  jubilee  is  come  ; 
Return,  ye  ranfom'd  fmners,  home. 

,      Ye  (laves  of  fin  and  hell, 
Your  liberty  receive. 
And  fafe  in  Jefus  dwell. 
And  bleft  in  Jefus  live. 
The  year  of  jubilee  is  come  ; 
Return,  ye  ranfom'd  finners,  home. 

;       Ye,  who  have  fold  for  nought 
Your  heritage  above, 
Shall  have  it  back  unbought, 
The  gift  of  Jefu's  love. 
The  year  of  jubilee  is  come  ; 
Return,  ye  ranfom'd  finners,  home 

5       The  gofpel-trumpet  hear, 

The  news  of  heav'nly  grace, 
And  fav'd  from  earth,  appear 
Before  your  Saviour's  face. 
The  year  of  jubilee  is  come  ; 
JUturn,  ye  ranfom'd  finners,  home. 

HYMN 
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HYMN     XVI. 

ERRlBLE  thought  I  /hall  I  alonr, 
Who  may  be  fav'd,  /hall  I, 
Of  all,  alas  !  whom  I  have  known 
Through  fin  lor  ever  die. 

2  While  all  my  old  companions  dear, 

With  whom  I  once  did  live, 
Joyful  at  God's  right  hand  appear, 
A  bleflingto  receive. 

3  Shall  ]  amidft  a  ghaftly  band,N 

Draggd  to  the  judgment  feat, 
Far  on  the  left  with  horror  (land, 
My  fearful  doom  bo  meet  ? 

4  While  they  enjoy  their  Saviour's  love, 

Muft  I  in  torments  dwell  ? 
And  howl  (while  they  fing  hymns  above) 
And  bbw  the  flames  of  hell. 

$  Ah  !  no  ;  1  frill  may  turn  and  live} 
For  ftill  his  wrath  delays* 
He  now  vouchfafes  a  kind  reprieve, 
And  offers  me  his  grace. 

6  I  will  accept  his  orfers  now, 

From  ev'ry  fin  depart, 
Perform  my  eft  repeated  vow, 
And  render  him  my  heart. 

7  I  will  improve  what  I  receive, 

The  grace  through  Jelus  given  ; 
Sure  if  with  God  on  earth  I  live. 
To  live  with  God  in  heavn. 

HYMN 
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HYMN       XVII. 

i  rT",HOU  God  of  glorious  majefty, 
X     To  thee  againft  myfelf,  to  thee, 

A  worm  of  earth,  I  cry  : 
t.  half-uwaken'd  child  of  man 
An  heir  of  endlefs  blifs  or  pain, 
A  finner  born  to  die  ! 

2  I  o  !  on  a  narrow  neck  of  land. 
'Twixt  two  unbounded  feas  1  itand 

Secure,  infenfible  ; 
A  point  of  time,  a  moment's  fpace, 
Removes  me  to  that  heav'nly  place, 

Or  (huts  me  up  in  hell. 

3  OGod,  mine  inmoft  foul  convert. 
i\nd  deeply  on  my  thoughtful  heart 

Eternal  things  imprefs  ; 
Give  me  to  feel  their  folemn  weight, 
And  tremble  on  the  brink,  of  fate, 

And  wake  to  righteoufnefs. 

4  Before  me  place  in  dread  array 
The  pomp  of  that  tremendous  day* 

When  thou  with  clouds  fhalt  coinc 
To  judge  the  nations  at  thy  bar  ; 
And  tell  me,  Lord,fhall  I  be  there 
To  meet  a  joyful  doom  ? 

5  Be  this  my  one  great  bus'nefs  here, 
With  ferious  induftry  and  fear 

Eternal  blifs  t'  enfure  ; 
Thine  utmoft  counfel  to  fulfil, 
And  fiiffer  all  thy  righteous  will, 

And  to  the  end  endure, 

6  Then 
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6  Then, Saviour,  then  my  foul  receive, 
Tranfported  from  this  vale,  to  live 

And  reign  with  thee  above  ; 
Where  faith  is  fweetly  loft  in  fight, 
And  hope  in/full, lupreme  delight, 

And  everlafting  love. 

PENITENTIAL. 
HYMN     XVIII. 
i  TT^ATHER  of  lights  from  whom  proceed* 
Jj     Whate'er  thy  ev'ry  creature  needs, 
Whofe  goodnefs,  providently  nigh; 
Feeds  the  young  ravens  when  they  cry  : 
To  thee  I  look,  my  heart  prepare, 
Suggeft  and  hearken  to  my  pray'r. 

2  Since  by  the  light  myfelf  I  fee 
Naked,  and  poor,  and  void  of  thee  ; 
Thy  eyes  muft  all  my  thoughts  furvey, 
Preventing  what  my  lips  wculd  fay  ; 
Thou  feeft  my  wants  for  help  they  call, 
And  e're  I  fpeak  thou  know'ft  them  all. 

3  Thou  know'ft  the  bafenefs  of  my  mind, 
Wayward,  and  impotent,  and  blind  : 
Thou  know'ft  how  unfubdu'd  my  will,, 
Averfe  to  good,  and  prone  to  ill  ; 
Thou  know'ft  how  wide  my  paflions  rove. 
Nor  check'd  by  fear,  n<-r  charm'dby  love. 

4  Fain  would  I  know  as  known  by  thee 
And  feel  the  indigence  I  fee; 

Fain  would  I  all  my  vilenefs  own, 
And  deep  beneath  the  burden  groan  ; 

Abhor 
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Abhor  the  pride  that  lurks  within, 
Deteft  and  loath  myfelf  and  fin. 

5  Ah  !  give  me,  Lord,  myfelf  to  feel, 
My  total  mifery  reveal ; 
Ah  !   give  me,  Lord,  (I  ftill  would  fay) 
A  heart  to  mourn,  a  heart  to  pray  ; 
My  bufinefs  this,  my  only  care, 
My  life,  my  ev'ry  breath  be  pray'r. 

HYMN    XIX. 
1   /^  THAT  I  could  repent ! 
V^J  O  that  I  could  believe  ! 
Thou,  by  thy  voice,  the  marble  rent, 
The  rock  in  Hinder  cleave  ! 
Thou,  by  the  two-edg'd  fword, 
My  foul  and  fpirit  part. 
Strike  with  the  hammer  of  thy  word, 
And  break  my  ftubborn  heart. 

Z       Saviour  and  prince  of  peace, 

The  double  grace  beftow, 
Unloofe  the  bands  of  wickednefs. 

And  let  the  captive  go : 

Grant  me  my  fins  to  feel, 

And  ihen  the  load  remove  ; 
Wound  and  pour  in,  my  wounds  to  hta-1, 

The  balm  of  pard'ning  love. 

3       For  thine  own  mercy's  fake 
The  curfed  thing  remove, 
And  into  thy  protection    take 
The  pris'ner  of  thy  love  j 
In  ev'ry  trying  hour 
btand  by  my  feeble  foul, 
And  fkreen  me  from  my  nature's  pow'r 
Till  thou  haft  made  me  whole. 

4  This 
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4       This  is  thy  will,  I  know. 
That!  mould  h  lybe, 
Should  let  my  fin  this  moment  go, 
This  moment  turn  to  thee  : 
^O  mi^ht  I  now  embrace 
Thy  all-fufHcient  pow'r 
\    And  never  more  to  fin  give  place, 
And  never  grieve  thee  more. 

HYMN     XX. 

1  TESU.  let  thy  pitying  eye 

c|      Call  back  a  wand  ring  fhe?p  • 
Fali'e  to  thee,  like  Peter,  1 

Would  fain  like  Peter  weep; 
Let  me  be  by  thy  grace  reftored, 

On  me  be  all  Ion g-futie ring  mown- 
Turn,  and  look  upon  me,  Lord, 

And  break  my  heart  of  (tone. 

2  Saviour,  Prince  enthron'd  above, 

Repentance  to  impart, 
Give  me,  through  thy  dving  love. 

The  humble,  contrite  hear'  : 
Give  what  I  have  long  implor'd, 

A  portion  of  thv  grief  unknown  ; 
Turn,  and  look  up'  n  me,  Lord, 

And  break  my  heart  of  Hone. 

3  For  thine  own  compalTivn's  fake 

The  gracious  wonder  mew  1 
Cad  my  tin.  behind  thy  back, 

And  wafn  me  white  as  (now  : 
If  thv  b  >wels  now  are  ftirr'd, 

If  I  now .myfelf  bempaij; 
Turn,  and  look  uion  mc,  Lord, 

And  break  my  heart  cf  ttone. 
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4  See  me,  Saviour,  from  above. 

Nor  f offer  me  to  die  I 
Life,  and  happinefs,  and  love, 

Drop  from  thy  gracious  eye  ; 
Speak  the  reconciling  word, 

And  let  thy  mercy  melt  me  down  5 
Turn,  and  look  upon  me,  Lord, 

And  break  my  heart  of  {tone. 

$  Look,  as  when  thine  eye  purfu'd. 

The  firft  apoftate  man, 
Saw  him  welt'ring  in  his  blood, 

And  bade  him  rife  again  ; 
Speak  my  paradife  reftor'd, 

Redeem  me  by  thy  grace  alone  5 
Turn,  and  look  upon  ine,  Lord, 

And  break  my  heart  of  ftone. 

6  Look,  as  when  thy  languid  eve 
Was  chs'd  that  we  might  live  ; 
"  Father,"  (at  the  point  to  die, 

My  Saviour  gafpVi)  "  forgive  !" 
Surely  with  that  dying  word, 

He  turns  and  Iooks,  and  cries,  "  'tis  done" 
O  my  bleeding,  loving  Lord, 

Thou  break'ft  my  heart  of  itcne. 

HYMN     XXI. 
I   T"    ET  the  world  their  virtue  boaft, 
JL-/     Their  work  of  ri?ht'oufnefs ; 
1,  a  wretch,  undone  andloft, 
Am  furely  fav'd  by  grace  j 
Other  title  I  difclaim. 

This,  only  this,  is  all  my  plea, 
I  the  chief  of  tinners  am, 
fcut  Jefus  dy'd  for  me  ! 

2  -Happy 
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2  Happy  they  whofe  joys  abound 

Like  Jordan's  1  welling  ftream, 
Who  their  heav'n  in  Chrift  have  found, 

And  give  the  praife  to  him  ; 
Let  them  triumph  in  his  name, 

Enjoy  their  full  felicity  ; 
I  the  chief  of  finners  am, 

But  Jefus  dy'd  for  me. 

3  Bleft  are  they,  entirely  bled, 

Who  can  in  him  rejoice, 
Lean  on  his  beloved  breaft, 

And  hear  the  bridegroom's  voice  ; 
Meaneft  follower  of  the  Lamb, 

His  fteps  I  at  a  diftance  fee  ; 
I  the  chief  offinners  am, 

But  Jefus  dy'd  for  me  ! 

4  Jefus,  thou  for  me  haft  dy'd, 

And  thou  in  me  flialt  live  ; 
I  iliall  feel  my  death  apply 'd, 

I  fhallthy  life  receive  ; 
To  bring  fire  on  earth  thou  came, 

O  that  it  now  may  kindled  be  ! 
I  the  chief  of  finners  am, 

But  Jefus  dy'd  for  me  ! 

HYMN      XXII. 
j  TT7ITH  glorious  clouds  encompaft 
W  round, 

Whom  angels  dimly  fee, 
Will  the  unfearchable  be  found, 
Or  God  appear  to  me  ? 

2  Will  he  forfake  his  throne  above, 
Himfelf  to  worms  impart  ? 
Anfwer  thou  man  of  grief  and  lov«, 
And  fpeak  it  to  my  heart.  3  I* 
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3  In  manifefted  love  explain 
Thy  wonderful  defign  ; 

What  meant  the  futPring  fon  of  man  ? 
The  dreaming  blood  divine  ? 

4  Didfl  thou  not  in  our  flefh  appear, 
And  live  and  die  below, 

That  I  may  now  perceive  thee  near, 
And  my  Redeemer  know  ? 

5  Come  then,  and  to  rny  foul  reveal 
The  heights  and  depths  of  grace, 

The  wounds  which  all  my  forrows  heal, 
That  dear  disfigur'd  face. 

6  Before  my  eyes  of  faith  confeft. 
Stand  forth  a  flaughter'd  Lamb: 

And  wrap  me  in  the  erimfon  veft, 
And  tell  me  all  thy  name. 

7  Jehovah  in  thy  perfon  fhow, 
Jehovah  crucify'd ! 

And  then  the  pard'ning  God  I  know, 
And  feel  the  blood  apply'd. 

8  I  view  the  Lamb  in  his  own  light, 
Whom  angels  dimly  fee  : 

And  gaze,  trani ported  at  the  Tight, 
To  all  eternity. 

HYMN     XXIIL 

I    TESU,  if  dill  the  lame  thou  art, 
J    If  all  thy  promifes  are  fure, 

Set  up  thy  kingdom  in  my  heart. 
And  make  me  rich,  for  I  am  poor  : 

To  me  be  all  thy  treafures  giv'n, 
Tfce  kingdom  of  an  inward  heav'n, 

B  2  Thau 
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2  Thou  haft  pronounced  the  mourners  bleft, 
And  lo  !   for  thee  I  ever  mourn : 

I  cannot,  no,  I  will  not  reft, 

Till  thou  my  only  reft  return  : 
Till  thou  the  Prince  of  peace,  appear^ 
And  i  receive  the  comforter. 

3  Where  is  the  bleflednefs  beftow'd 
On  all  that  hunger  after  thee  ? 

I  hunger  now,  I  thirft  for  God  ! 
See,  the  poor  fainting  finner  fee, 
Andfatisfy  with  endleis  peace, 
And  fill  me  with  thy  right'oufnefs. 

4  Ah,  Lord  !  if  thou  art  in  that  figli. 
Then  hear  thyfelf  within  me  pray  ; 

Hear  in  my  heart  thy  fpirit's  cry, 

Mark  what  my  lab'ringfoul  would  fay  ; 
Anfwer  the  deep  unutter'd  groan, 
And  (hew  that  thou  and  I  are  one. 

5  Shine  on  thy  work,  difperfe  the  gloom, 
Light  in  thy  light  I  then  mall  fee  ; 

Say  to  my  foul,  **  Thy  light  is  come, 

"  Glory  divine  is  ris'n  on  thee: 
w  Thy  warfare's  paft,  thy  mourning's  o'er, 
tfi  Lookup — for  thou  fhalt  weep  no  more.'5 

6  Lord,  I  believe  the  promife  fure. 
And  truft  thou  wilt  not  long  delay  $ 

Hungry,  and  forrowful,  and  poor, 

Upon  thy  word  myfelf  I  ftay  ; 
Into  thine  hands  my  All  refign, 
And  wait  till  all  thou  art  is  mine. 

HYMN 
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H  Y  MSN    [XXIV. 

i     TESUS,  if  ftill  ihou  art  to-day 

J      As  yefterday  the  fame, 
Prefent  to  heal,  in  me  difplay 

The  virtue  of  thy  name. 

2  If  ftill  thou  go'ft  about  to  do 
Thy  needy  creatures  good, 

On  me,  that  I  thy  praiie  may  fhew, 
Be  all  thy  wonders  fliew'd, 

3  Now,  Lord,  to  whom  for  help  I  call, 
Thy  miracles  repeat  ; 

With  pitying  eyes  behold  me  fall 
A  leper  at  thy  feet. 

4  Loathfome,  and  foul,  and  felf-abhorr'd, 
I  fink  beneath  my  fin  ; 

But  if  thou  wilt,  a  gracious  word 
Of  thine  can  make  me  clean. 

5  Thou  feeft  me  deaf  to  thy  commands, 
Open,  O  Lord,  my  ear  ; 

Bid  me  ilretch  out  my  wither'd  hands, 
And  lift  them  up  in  pray'r. 

6  Silent,  (alas  !  thou  know'ft  how  long) 
Mv  voice  1  cannot  raife  ; 

But  O  !  when  thou  fhaltloofe  my  tongue, 
The  dumb  mail  fing  thy  praife, 

y  Lame  at  the  pool  I  ftill  am  found  : 
Give,  and  my  ftrength  employ  ; 

Light  as  a  hart  I  then  fhall  bound, 
The  lame  fhall  leap  for  joy. 

8  Blind  from  my  birth  to  light  and  thee, 
And  dark  I  am  within  ; 

B  2  Th«* 


28  Penitential; 

The  love  of  God  I  cannot  fee, 
The  finfulnefs  of  fin. 

9  But  thou,  they  fay,  art  parting  by, 
O  let  me  find  thee  near  ; 

Jefus,  in  mercy  hear  me  cry 
Thou  fon  of  David  hear. 

10  Long  have  I  waited  in  the  way, 
For  thee,  the  heav'nly  tight  ; 

Command  me  to  be  brought,  and  fay, 
Sinner,  receive  thy  fight. 

HYMN    XXV. 

i    TESUS,  lover  of  my  foul, 
J    Let  me  to  thy  bofcm  fly, 
While  the  nearer  waters  roll, 

While  the  tempeft  ttiL  is  high  ; 
Hide  me,0  my  Saviour,  hide, 

Till  the  ftorm  of  life  is  paft  ; 
Safe  into  the  haven  guide, 

O  receive  me  foul  at  laft.  ! 

2  Other  refuge  have  I  none, 

Hangs  my  helplefs  foul  on  thee  ;  ] 
Leave, ah!  leave  me  not  alone, 

Still  fupport  and  comfort  me  ; 
All  my  truft  on  thee  is  ftay'd. 

All  my  help  from  thee  1  bring, 
Cover  my  defencelefs  head 

With  the  ihadow  of  thy  wing. 

3  Thou,  O  Chrift,  art  all  1  want, 

More  that  all  in  thee  I  find  ; 
Raife  the  fallen,  cheer  the  faint. 
Heal  ihe  fick,  and  lead  the  blind  : 
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Jufl:  and  holy  is  thy  name  ; 

I  am  all  unrighteoufnefs, 
Falfe,  and  full  of  fin  I  am, 

Thou  art  full  of  truth  and  grace. 

4  Plenteous  grace  with  thee  is  found, 

Grace  to  cover  all  my  fin  ; 
Let  the  healing  ftreams  abound  ; 

Make  and  keep  me  pure  within, 
Thou  of  life  the  fountain  art,  * 

Freely  let  me  take  of  thee  ; 
Spring  thou  up  within  my  heart, 

Rile  to  all  eternity. 

HYMN    XXVI. 

i  /~\  LOVE  divine,  how  fweet  thou  art ! 
v-/  When  iKa.ll  1  find  my  living  heart 
AU  taken  up  by  thee  ? 

1  thirft,  1  faint,  1  die  to  prove 
The  greatnefs  of  redeeming  love. 

TheloveofChriftto  me! 

2  Stronger  his  love  than  death  or  hell ; 
Its  riches  are  unfearchable  J 

The  firft-born  fons  of  light 
Defire  in  vain  its  depths  to  fee  ; 
'1  hey  cannot  reach  the  myftery, 

The  length,  and  breadth,  and  height. 

3  God  only  knows  the  love  of  God  ; 
O  that  it  now  were  fhed  abroad 

In  this  poor  ftcny  heart  ! 
For  love  1  figh,  for  love  I  pine ; 
This  only  portion,  Lord,  be  mine  I 

Be  mine  this  better  part  I 

B  j  4  O  that 
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4  O  that  [  could  for  ever  fit. 
With  Mary  at  the  Matter's  feet  f 

Be  this  my  happy  choice  : 
My  only  care,  delight  and  blifs, 
My  joy,  my  heav'n  on  earth  be  this, 

To  hear  the  bridegroom's  voice  ? 

5  O  that  I  could,  with  favour'd  John, 
Recline  my  weary  head  upon 

The  dear  Redeemer's  bread  ! 
From  care,  and  fin,  and  forrow  free, 
Give  me,  O  Lord,  to  find  in  thee 

My  everlatling  reft  ? 

HYMN     XXVIf. 

i      A  H  !  whither  mould  I  go, 

/\      Burden'd,  and  fick,  and  faint  ? 
To  whom  mould  I  my  trouble  mow, 

And  pour  out  my  complaint  ? 
My  Saviour  bids  me  come, 

Ah  !    why  do  1  delay  ? 
He  calls  the  weary  finner  home, 

And  yet  from  him  I  ftay. 

2  What  is  it  keeps  me  back, 
From  which  j  cannot  part  ? 

Which  will  not  let  my  Saviour  tak« 

Poflefiion  of  my  heart  ? 
Some  curfed  thing  unknown 

Muft  furely  lurk  within  ; 
Some  Idol,  which  I  will  not  owr% 

Some  fecret  bofom-fin. 

3  Jefu,  the  hind'rance  {how, 
Which  1  have  fear'd  to  fee  j 

Yei 
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Yet  let  me  now  confentt^    know 

What  keeps  me  out  of  thee, 
Searcher  of  hearts,  in  mine 

Thy  trying  pow'r  difplay  ; 
Into  its  darkett  corners  friinej 

And  take  the  veil  away. 

4  I  now  believe,  in  thee 

Compaflion  reigRs  alone  ; 
According  to  my  faith,  to  me 

O  let  it  Lord,  be  done  I 
In  me  is  all  the  bar 

Which  thou  would'ft  fain  remove  j 
Remove  it,  and  I  fhall  declare, 

That  God  is  only  love. 

HYMN     XXVIIT. 
i  T?ATHER  of  JefusChriftthejuft, 

P     My  Friend  and  Advocate  with  thee 
Pity  a  foul  that  fain  would  truft 

In  him  who  liv'd  and  dy'd  for  me  ; 
But  only  thou  canft  make  him  known, 
And  in  my  heart  reveal  thy  Ion. 

2  If,  drawn  by  thine  alluring  grace, 
My  want  of  living  faith  I  feel, 

Show  me  in  Chrift  thy  fmiling  face, 
,    What  flem  and  blood  can  ne'er  reveal  a 
Thy  co-eternal  Son  difplay. 
And  call  my  darknefs  into  day. 

3  The  gift  unfpeakable  impart  ; 
Command  the  light  of  faith  to  mine  ; 

To  fhine  in  my  dark  drooping  heart, 

And  fill  me  with  the  life  divine  : 
Now  bid  the  new  creation  \>q  : 
O  God,  let  there  be  faith  in  me. 

HYMN 
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HYMN      XXIX, 

i   (~\  JESUS  my  hope, 

^-^    For  me  offer'd  up, 
Who  with  clamour  purfu'd  thee  to  Calvary's 
top : 
The  blood  thou  haft  Hied, 
For  me  let  it  plead, 
And  declare  thou  haft  dy'd  in  the  murderer's 
ftead. 

2  Now,  now  let  me  know 
Its  virtue  below : 

Let  it  wafh  me,  and  I  mall  be  whiter  than 
fnow. 
Let  it  hallow  my  heart. 
And  thoroughly  convert, 
And  make  ine,Q  Lord,  in  the  world  as  thou 
art. 

3  Each  moment  apply'd. 
My  Weaknefs  to  hide, 

Thy  blood  be  upon  me,  and  always  abide  : 

My  advocate  prove 

With  the  Father  above, 
And  fpeak  me  at  laft  to  the  throne  of  thy  lore 

HYMN       XXX. 
i    f^OME,  holy  celeftial  Dove, 

v^   To  vifita  forrovvful  breaft, 
My  burthen  of  guilt  to  remove, 

And  bring  me  aflurance  and  reft  : 
Thou  only  haft  pow'r  to  relieve 

Afmner  o'erwhelrn'd  with  his  load; 
The  fenfe  of  acceptance  to  give, 

.'.  -d  fpr inkle  his  heart  with  thy  blood. 

2   WiiK 
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2  Wiih  me  if  oftold  thou  haft  drove, 
And  ftrangely  with-held  from  me  fin 

And  try'd,  Vjy  the  lure  of  thy  love, 
My  worthlef*  affections  to  win  ; 

The  work  of  thy  mercy  revive, 
Thy  uttermoft  mercy  exert  j 

And  kindly  continue  to  ftrive, 

Nor  hold  till  I  yield  thee  my  heart, 

3  Thy  call  if  I  ever  have  known. 
And  figh'd  from  myfelf  to  get  free  $ 

And  groan'd  the  unfpeakable  groan, 
And  long'd  to  be  happy  in  thee  : 

Fulfil  the  imperfect  defire, 

Thy  peace  to  my  confcience  reveal, 

The  ienfe  of  thy  favour  infpire, 
And  give  me  my  pardon  to  feel  ! 

4  If  when  I  had  out  thee  to  grief, 
And  madly  to  folly  return'd, 

Thy  pitty  hath  been  my  relief, 
And  lifted  me  up  as  I  mourn'd: 

Mod  pitiful  (pint  of  grace, 
Relieve  me  again,  and  reftore  j 

My  fpirit  in  holinefs  raife, 
To  fall  and  to  fuffer  no  more. 

5  If  now  I  lament  after  God, 

And  gafp'd  for  a  drop  of  thy  love, 
If  Jefus  hath  bought  thee  with  blood 

For  me  to  receive  from  above  ; 
Come,  heavenly  Comforter,  come, 

True  witneis  of  mercy  divine, 
And  make  me  thy  permanent  home, 

And  feal  rae  eternally  thine  ! 

HYMN 
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HYMN      XXXI, 

i    PTAY,  thou  infulted  fpirit,  flay, 
O  Tho'  I  have  done  thee  fuch  deipite  ; 

Nor  caft  the  firmer  quite  away, 
Nor  take  thine  everlalVing  flight. 

2  Though  I  have  moft  unfaithful  been, 
Of  all  who  e'er  thy  grace  receiv'd, 

7'en  thoufand  times  thy  goodnefs  feen, 
Ten  thoufand  times  thy  goodnefs  griev'd. 

3  Yet,  O  !   the  chief  of  fin  ners  fpare, 
In  honour  of  my  great  High  Prieft, 

Nor  in  thy  righteous  anger  fwear 

T' .exclude  me  from  thy  people's  reft. 

4  If  yet  thou  canft  my  fins  forgive, 
From  now,  O  Lord,  relieve  my  woes ; 

Into  thy  r^ft  of  love  receive, 

And  blefs  me  with  the  calm  repofe. 

5  From  now  my  weary  foul  releafe, 
Up-raife  me  with  thy  gracious  hand, 

And  guide  into  thy  perfect:  peace, 
And  bring  me  to  thy  promis'd  land. 

HYMN     XXXII.' 

I   "\  T  7EARY  of  wand'ring  fron:  my  God, 
VV     And  now  made  willing  to  return, 
I  hear,  and  bow  me  to  the  rod. 

For  thee,  not  without  hope,  I  mourn  ; 
I  have  an  advocate  above, 
A  friend  before  the  throne  of  love. 

2  O  Tefus 
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2  O  Jefu',  full  of  truth  and  grace  ; 

More  fall  of  grace  than  I  of  fin, 
Yet  once  again  1  feek  thy  face, 

Open  thine  arms  and  take  me  in, 
And  freely  my  backflidings  heal, 
And  love  the  faithlefs  finner  dill. 

3  7'hou  know'it  the  way  to  bring  me  back, 
My  fallen  fpirit  to  reftore  ; 

O!   for  thy  truth  and  mercy's  fake, 
Forgive  and  bid  me  (in  no  more  ! 
The  ruins  of  my  foul  repair, 
And  make  my  heart  a  houfe  of  pray'r. 

4  Ah  !  give  me,  Lord,  the  tender  he*rt, 
That  trembles  at  th'  approach  of  fin  ! 

A  godly  fear  of  fin  impart ; 

Implant  and  root  it  deep  within  I 
That  I  may  dread  thy  gracious  pow'r. 
And  never  dare  offend  th.ee  more. 

HYMN     XXXIII. 

I    npO   the  haven  of  thy  breaft, 

X     O  bon  of  man,  I  fly. 
Be  my  refuge  and  my  reft. 

For  O  the  ftorm  i<  high  ! 
Save  me  from  the  furious  blaft, 

A  covert  from  the  ten  peft  be  ; 
Hide  me,  Jefus,  till  o'erpaft 

The  ftorm  of  fin  I  fee. 
2.  Welcome  as  rhe  water-fprinj 

To  a  dry  and  barren  place  : 
0  defcend  on  me.  and  bring 

Thv  lweet  refrelhing-^rac*; 
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O'er  a  parch'd  and  weary  land. 
As  a  great  rock  extends  its  made, 

Hide  me.  Saviour,  with  thine  hand, 
And  (kreen  my  naked  head, 

3  In  the  time  of  my  diftrefs, 
Thou  haft  my  fuccour  been, 

In  my  utter  helpleflnefs, 

Reftraining  me  from  fin  ; 
O  how  fwiftly  didft  thou  move, 

To  fave  me  in  the  trying  hour  ? 
Still  protect  me  with  thy  love. 

And  fhield  me  with  thy  pow'r. 

4  Firft  and  laft  in  me  perform, 
The  work  thou  haft  begun  ; 

Be  my  fhelter  from  the  ftorm, 

My  fhaddow  from  the  fun  : 
Let  me  hang  upon  my  God, 

Till  I  thy  perfect  glory  fee, 
'Till  the  fprinklingof  thy  blood 

Shall  fpeak  me  up  to  thee. 

HYMN     XXXIV. 

I   /^\  Thou  that  hear'ft  when  finners  cry, 

V-/  Tho'  all  my  crimes  before  thee  lie, 
Behold  me  now  with  angry  look. 
But  blot  their  mem'ry  from  thy  book. 

2.  Create  my  nature  pure  within, 
And  form  my  foul  averfe  to  fin  ; 
Let  thy  good  Spirit  re  er  depart, 
Nor  hide  thy  prefence  from  my  heart; 
3  I  cannot  live  without  thy  light, 
Call  out  and  banilli'd  from  thy  fight: 

Tke 
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The  faving  ftrength,  O  Lord,  reftore, 
And  guard  me  that  1  fall  no  more. 

4  Tho'  1  have  griev'd  thy  Spirit,  Lord, 
His  help  and  comfort  dill  afford  : 

And  lei  a  wretch  come  n^ar  thy  throne, 
To  plead  the  merits  of  thy  Son. 

5  My  foul  lies  humbled  in  the  duft. 
And  owns  thy  dreadful  fentence  juft  : 
Look  down,  O  Lord(  with  pitying  eye, 
And  fave  the  foul  condemn'd  to  die. 

6  Then  will  I  teach  the  world  thy  ways, 
Sinners  fhall  learn  thy  fov'reign  grace  ; 
I'll  lead  them  to  my  Saviour's  blood, 
And  they  fhall  praife  a  pard'ning  God. 

7  O  may  thy  love  infpire  my  tongue. 
Salvation  fhall  be  all  my  fong  ; 

And  all  my  powrs  fhall  join  to  blefs 
The  Lord,  my  ftrength  and  righteoufnef^ 

H  Y  M  N      XXXV. 

i    f~\  That  !  could  my  Lord  receive, 
v-'     Who  did  the  world  redeem  I 

Who  gave  his  life,  that  I  might  live 
A  life  conceal  d  in  him. 

2  O  that  I  could  the  blefling  prove* 

My  heart's  extreme  defire  ; 
Live  happy  in  my  Saviours  love, 

And  in  his  arms  expire  ! 

j  Mercy  I  aflc  to  feal  my  yzzce. 
That,  kept  by  mercy's  pow  r, 

C  I  iaa^ 
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I  may  from  ev'ry  evil  ceafe, 
And  never  grieve  thee  more  ! 

4  Now,  if  thy  gracious  will  it  be, 
Ev'n  now  "my  (ins  remove, 

And  fet  my  foul  at  liberty 
By  thy  victorious  love. 

5  In  anfwer  to  ten  thoufand  pray'r?, 
Thou  pard'ning  God  defcend, 
Number  me  with  ialvation's  heirs, 

My  fins  and  troubles  end. 

6  Nothing  I  afk,  or  want  befide 
Of  all  in  earth  or  heav'n  -t 

Uu".  let  me  feel  thv  blood  apply'd. 
And  live,  and  die  iorgiv'n. 

H  Y   M  N      XXXVI. 

i    TROOPING  foul  make  off  ihy  fear?,. 

\_J   Feariul  foul,  be  ttrong,  be  told  ;. 
ri  arry  iill  the  Lord  appears,, 

Never,  never  quii  thy   hold; 
Murmur  not  at  his  delav. 

Dare  .not  fet  thy  God  a  lime. 
Ca.miy  for  his  coming  ftay. 

Leave  it,  leave  it  ail  10  him. 
2  Fainting  ioul,  bj  bold,  be;  ftrong  ; 

Wait  the  leilure  of  i h v  Lord  j 
Though  it  ieem  to  tarry  long, 

1  rue  and  faithful  is  his  word  : 
On  his  word  my  ioul  1  call, 

(lie  cannot  himielf  deny) 
fcuiely  it  iliall  fpeak  at  latt  ; 

U  ihaii  fpeak,  ai.dihaU  uotLe. 
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3  E\Yy  one  that  feeks  mall  find  : 

EvYy  one  that  afks  mail  hav^  : 
Chrift,  the  Saviour  of  mankind, 

Willing,  able  all  to  fave. 
1  {hall  hi*  falvation  fee, 

I  in  faith  on  Jefus  call, 

1  from  fin  mall  be  fet  free, 

Perfectly  fet  free  from  all. 

3  Lord,  my  time  i«  in  thine  hand, 

Weak  and  helplefs  as  I  am, 
Surely  thou  canft  make  me  ftand  ; 

1  believe  in  Jefu's   name  : 
Saviour  in  temptation  thou, 

Thou  halt  fav'd  me  heretofore. 
Thou  from  fin  doit  fave  me  now  • 

'lhou  malt  fave  me  evermore. 

HYMN     XXXVII. 

i    'TTTHY  ftv-uld  the  children  of  a  king 

VV     Go  mourning  all  their  days  ? 
Great  comforter,  defcend  and  bring, 
The  tokens  of  thy  grace ! 

2  Doft  thou  not  dwell  in  all  thy  faints, 
And  feal  the  heirs  of  heav'n  ? 

.When  wilt  thou  b-mifh  my  complaints, 
And  fhew  my  fins  forgiv'n. 

3  Aifjre  my  conference  of  her  part 
In  the  Redeemer's  blood  ; 

.And  bear  thy  witnefs  with  my  heart, 
■    That  i  am  born  of  God. 

C  z  4  Thou 
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4  Thou  art  the  earned  of  his  love, 

The  pie  (ge  of  joys  to  come  ; 
May  thy  blett  wings,  celeftial  Dove, 

Safely  convey  me  home. 

II  Y  M  N    XXXVIII. 

i     \  4"  Y  drowfy  pow'rs,  why  fbep  ye  fo  ? 

IVx     Awake,  my   fluggifh  foul  I 
Nothing  hath  half  thy  work  to  do  9 

Yet  nothing's  half  fo  dull. 

2  Go  to  the  ants  :  for  one  poor  grain, 
See  how  they  toil  and  drive  ; 

Yet  we,  who  have  a  heav'n  V  obtain, 
How  negligent  we  live  t 

3  We  for  whofe  fake  all  nature  ftandU, 
And  ftar=;  their  courfes  move  ; 

We  for  whofe  guards  the  an/el  bands, 
Come  flying  from  above: 

4  We  for  whom  God  the  Son  came  d'j.wE^ 
And  labour'd    for  our  good 

How  carelefs  to  fecure  t'.iat  crown 
He  purcha-M   with  his  blood  ! 

5  Lord,  flail  we  live  fo  fluggiih  ili',.. 
And  never  acl:  our  part*  ? 

Come,  Holy  Dowc,  from  the  heav  nly  b 
And  warm  out  frozen  hearts. 

6  Give  us  with   aftive  warmth  to  m  >re. 
With  vig'rous  fouls  to  rife, 

With  hands  of  faith,  and  wings  of  love 
To  fly  and  take  the  prize, 
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HYMN      XXXIX. 
1  T  T  APPY  foul,  that  free  from  barms, 
f~\    Refts  within  his  Shepherd's  arms! 
Who  his  quiet  ill  a  1 1  moleft  ? 
Who  mall  violate  his  reft? 
Jefus  doth  his  fpirit  bear, 
Jefus  takes  hisev'ry  care  ; 
r*e  who  found  the  wand*ring  Iheep, 
Jefus  full  delights  to  keep. 

%  O  that  I  might  fo  believe, 
Stedfaftly  to  Jefus  cleave  ; 
On  his  holy  love  rely, 
bmile  at  the  deftroyer  nigh  ; 
Free  from  fin  and  lervile  tear, 
Have  my  J^fus  ever  near  ; 
All  his  care  rejoice  to  prove, 
All  his.  paradife  of  love. 

3  Jefus,  feek  thy  wand'ring  fheep, 
Bring  me  back,  and  lead,  and  keep: 
Take  on  thee  my  ev'ry  care  ; 

Pear  me — on  thy  bofum  bear. 
Let  me  know  my  iliep herd's  voice, 
Moie  and  more  in  thee  rejoice  ; 
More  and  more  of  thee  recthe, 
Ever  in  thy  fpirit  live. 

4  Live,  till  all   thy  life  I  know, 
Perfect  through  my  Lord  below  ; 
Gladly  then  from  earth  remove, 
Hat  her 'd  lo  the  fold  above  ; 

C  3  O  that 
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O  that  T  at  lad  may  (land 
W'th  the  meep  at  thy  right  hand  : 
'I  ake  the  crown  fo  freely  giv'n, 
ILnterin  by  thee  in  heav'n. 

HYMN      XL. 

i    TV  yTAKER,  Saviour  of  mankind, 

IV X   Who  haft  on  me  beitow'd, 
An  immortal  foul,  dcfign'd 

To  be  the  h^ufe  of  God  I 
■Come,  and  now  refide  in  me, 

Never,  never  to  remove. 
Make  me  juit,and  good,  like  thee, 

And  full  of  power  and  love. 

2  Bid  me  in  thy  image  rife, 
A  faint,  a  creature  new  : 

True,  and  merciful,  and  wile. 

And  pure  and  happy  too. 
This  thy  primitive  defign, 

That  I  fho.uld  in  thee  be  b1e1  ? 
Should  within  thy  arms  divine 

For  ever,  ever  reft. 

3  Let  :hy  will  on  me  be  done  ; 
Fulfil  my  heart's  defire, 

Thee  to  know,  and  iove  alone. 

And  rile  in  raptures  higher ; 
Then  defcendingon  a  cloud. 

When  with  rav'ihd  eves  I  fee  ; 
Then  I  frail  be  fill'd  with  God 

To  all  eternity  • 

ftYMsr 
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HYMN      XLF. 

1  A"^  ODof  my  falvation,  hear, 
VJX     And  help  me  to  believe  ; 

bin  ply  do  I  row  dr?w  near, 

Thy  blefling  to  receive  . 
Full  of  guilt,  alas  !    I  am, 
;But  to  thy  wounds  for  renige  flee  : 
Friend  to  tinners,  fpritlefs  Lamb, 
Thy  blood  was  ihed  for  me. 

2  Standing  row  as  newly  (lain, 

To  th'ee  1  lift  mine  eve, 
Balm  <  f  all  my  grief  and  pain, 

Thy  blood  is  always  nigh  : 
Now,  as  yefterday  the  fame\ 
Thou  art,  and  wilt  for  ever  be  , 
FriencLto  finners,  fpotlefs  Lamb, 

Thy  blood rwas  flied  for  me. 

3  Nothing  have  T,  Lord,  to  pay. 

Not  can  thv  grace  procure, 
Empty,  fend. me  not  away, 

For  I,  thou  know'it,  am  poor: 
Du£V.  and  afhes  k  my  name 
Mv  all  is  fin  and  mifery  : 

Friend  to  finners,  fpotlefs  Lamb, 

Thy  blood  was  flied  for  me. 

4  No  good  word,  or  work,  or  though:. 

Bring  1  to  buy  thv  grace : 
Pardon  I  accept  unbought. 
Thy  proffer  I  embrace: 
Coming,  as  at  firft  1  came, 
To  take  and  not  beftow  on  thee  : 
friend  of  finners,  fpotlefs  Lamb, 
Thy  blood  was  ihed  for  me. 

C  4  5  Saviour 
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5  Saviour  from  thy  wounded  fide 
I  never  will  depart, 
Here  will  I  my  fpirit  hide, 

When  I  am  pure  in  heart, 
Till  my  place  above  1  claim, 
This  only  fhall  be  all  my  plea. 
Friend  of  finners,  fpotlefs  L^mb 
Thy  blood  was  flied  for  me. 

HYMN    XL1I. 

1  /"""^OIVH',  Lord,  and  help  me  to  rejoice 
\^j    ]n  hope  that  1  fhall  hear  thy    \oice 

Shail  one  day  fee  my  God, 
Ph.il)  ceafe  from  all  my  fin  and  ft rife, 
Handle  and  taiie  the  word  of  life, 

And  feel  the  fpninkled  blood. 

2  I  fhall  not  always  make  my  moan. 
Nor  worfliip  thee  a  God  unknown, 

But  I  mail  live  to  prove 
Thy  people's  reft,  and  faints'  delight, 
The  length,  and  breadth,  and  depth  and 
height^ 

Of  thy  redeeming  love. 

3   Rejoicing  now  in  earned  hope, 
1  lland,  and  from  the  mountain  top 

bee  all  the  land  below  : 
Rivers  of  milk  and  honey  rife, 
And  all  the  fruits  of  paradife, 

In  endlefs  plenty  grow. 
A  A  land  of  corn,  and  wine,  and  oil, 
Tavour'd  with  God's  peculiar  fmile, 

With  every  bleiTing  bleft  : 
There  dwells  the  Lord  our  righteoufnef?, 
And  keeps  his  own  in  perfect  peace, 

And  everlafting  reft.  5  O  that 
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<  O  that  I  might  at  once  go  cp, 
No  more  on  this  fide  Jordan  rlop, 

But  now  the  land  poffefs, 
This  moment  end  my  legal  years, 
Sorrows,  and  u»s,  and  doubts,  and  fears, 

And  howling  wildernefs  ! 

°  Now,  O  my  Jofhua,  bring  me  in, 
Caft  out  thy  foes,  the  inbred  fin, 

The  carnal  mind  remove, 
The  purchafe  of  thy  death  divide3 
And  O  with  all  the  fanctifted, 

Give  me  a  lot  of  love! 

HYMN      XLllL 

3    f~>  CD  cf  all  grace  and  majefiy., 

VJT      bupiemrlv  great  and  goagL 
If  1   have  mercy  found  with  thee, 

Through   the  atoning  blo^d  ; 
The  guard  cf  aii  thv  mercies  give, 

And  to  my  pardon  join 
A  fear,  lell  1  mould  ever  grieve 

Thy  gracious  Sp'rit  divine. 

•z  If  mercy  is  indeed  with  thee5 

Mav   1  obedient  piove, 
Nor  e'er  abule  ray  liberty, 

Or  fin  a  gain  ft  thy  love  : 
"J  his  choiceft  fruit  of  faith  bdlo.y 

On  a  poor  fojourner  ; 
And  let  me  pafs  my  days  below 

In  huniblenefs  and  fear. 

C  5  3  Still 
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3  Still  may  I  walk  as  in  thy  fj  At# 

iVly  ftrict  obferver  lee  ; 
And  thou  by  rev'rent  love  unre- 

My  childlike  heart  to  thee  : 
Stili  let  me,  till  my  days  are  pni\ 

At  Jefu's  feet  abide  ; 
So  fhall  he  lift  me  up  at  lad, 

And  feat  me  by  his  lide. 

HYMN     XUV. 

1  If   want  a  principle  within, 

■*-     Of  jealous  godly  fc^r, 
A  fenfibility  of  fin, 

A  pain  to  feel  it  near. 

c  rJ  hat  I  frcm  thee  no  more  mar  part, 
No  mere  th\  goodnefs  grieve. 

The  filial  awe,  tl  e  fleiliy  heart, 
The  tenner     >nfcience  give. 

3  Qu;ck  a«  the  apple  of  an  eve. 
O  God,  my  conference  mak<  ; 

Awa!<e  my  foul,  when  tin  is  msj,   . 
And  keep  it  itiii  awake. 

4  If  to  t he  ri-ht  or  teft  I  rlrav. 
That  moment,  lord,  reprove  ; 

And  let  me  weep  my  life  away, 
For  having  griev'd  thy  love. 

5  O  may  1      legft  omiifion  p  1  i) 
My  v    ^  inftru&ed  foul, 

And  me  to  the  blood  again; 

V  .         lakes  the  wounded  whole. 


HYMN 
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H  Y  M  N    XLV. 
I    TV  f\  Y  God,  my  life,  my  love, 
IV X     To  thee,'  to  thee  i  ca  1 1 

1  cannot  live  if  thou  remove, 

For  thou  art  ail  in  all. 

2  Thy  fhining  grace  can  cheer 
This  dungeon  where  I  dwell  ; 

'Tis.paradife  when  thou  art  here  ; 
If'fhou  depart  'tis  hell 

3  The  foil  lings  of  thy  face, 

How  amiable  they  are  , 
'Tis  heav'n  to  reft  in  thine  embrace, 
And  no  where  elfe  but  there. 

4  To  thee,  and  thee  alone. 
The  ange!$  owe  their  blifs  ; 

They  tic  around  thy  gracious  throne, 
And  dwell  where  jefus  is. 

5  Not  all  the  harps  above 
Can  make -a  heav'n ly  pJace, 

If  God  his  refidence  remove, 
Or  but  co-ceal  hi*  facie. 

6  Nor  earth,  nor  <*]1  theijty, 
Can  one  delight  yt'Ford  ; 

No.  not  one  drop  of  real  joy, 
Wit  Hour  thy  pr?lc»  ce,  Lord, 

7  Thou  ar1.  the  fea  of  love, 

Vi  here  all  my  plearfurel  roll  ; 
The  circle  where  my  ?.-  '7t  ns  move* 
A  si  centre.  o£mv  U&$* 

8  To 
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8  To  thee  my  fpirits  fly 

With  infinite  defire : 
And  yet  how  far  from  thee  I  lie  ? 

Dear  Jefus,  raife  me  higher. 

HYMN     XLVI. 

i    TESUS,  come,  thou  hope  of  glory  j 

J     Fortify  me,  that  I 
May  with  faints  above  adore  thee. 

2  Big  with  earneft  expectation, 
Still  1  fit  at  thy  feet, 

Longing  for  falvation. 

3  My  poor  heart  vouchfafe  to  dwell    ijj. 
Make  me  thine,  Love  divine, 

By  thy  fpirit's  fealing. 

4  Thou  haft  laid  the  fure  foundation 
Of  my  hope,  build  me  up  ; 

Finiih  thy  creation. 

5  From  this  inbred  fin  deliver  ; 
Let  the  yoke  now  be  broke, 

.Make  me  thine  for  ever. 

6  Parmer  of  thy  perfect  nature 
Let  me  be,  now  in  thee, 

A  new  fpotlefs  creature. 

?  Perfect  when  I  waik  before  thee, 

Soon  or  late,  then  tranflate 
To  the  realms  of   glory. 

HYMN     XLVII. 
I    T  Thirft,  thou  wounded  Lamb  of  God, 

1    To  warn  me  in  thy  cleanfing  blood  : 
To  dwell  within  thy  wounds:   then  pain 
Is  fweet,  and  life  or  death  is  gain. 

2  Take 
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2  Take  my  poor  heart,  and  let  it  be 
For  ever  clos'd  to  all  but  thee  ! 

Seal  thou  my  bread,  and  let  me  wear 
That  pledge  of  love  for  ever  there. 

3  How  bleft  are  they  who  ftill  abide 
Clofe  fhelter'd  in  thy  bleeding  fide  ? 
Who  life  and  ftrength  from  thence  derive, 
And  by  thte  move,  and  in  thee  live  ! 

4  What  are  our  works  but  (in  and  death, 
Till  thou  thy  quick'ning  fpirit  breathe  : 
Thou  giv'ft  the  pow>  thy  grace  to  move* 

0  wond'rous  grace;  O  boundlefs  love  ! 

5  How  can  it  be,  thou  heavnly  king, 
That  thou  mouldft  us  lo  glory  brm^  ? 
Ivlake   flaves  the  partners  of  thy  throne;, 
Deck'd  with  a  never-fading  crown  ? 

6  Hence  our  hearts  melt,  cur  eyes  o'eirlcv/j 
Our  words  are  loft: :  nor  will  we  know, 
Nor  will  we  think  of  aught  befide, 

"  My  Lordj  my  Love  is  crucify 'a  ;' 

7  Ah  Lord  !  enlarge  our  fcanty  thought, 

'!  o  know  the  wonders  thou  halt  wrouaiu  ! 
Unloofe  our  ft amm  ring  tongue  to  teii 
'1  hy  love  immenie,  urifearch'able  ! 

8  Firft-born  of  many  brethren  thou, 

1  o  thee,  lo  !  all  our  fouls  we  bow  $ 
To  thee  our  hearts  and  hands  v,  e  give 
1  hine  may  we  die,  thine  may  we  live. 
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H  Y  1VJ   N     XLVIII. 

1  O  A  VIOUR,  the  world's  and  mine; 
^  Was  ever  grief  like  thine! 

Thou  my  pain,  my  curfe  haft  took, 
All  my  fins  were  laid  on  thee  ; 

Help  me,  Lord,  to  thee  1  look; 
Draw  me,  Saviour,  after  thee. 

2  To  love  is  all  my  wifli, 
I  cmly  live  for  this: 

Grant  me.  Lord,  my  heart's  defire, 
There  by  faith  for  ever  dwell ; 

This  I  always  will  require, 
Thee,  and  only  thee  to  feel. 

3  Thy  pow'r  I  pant  to  prove, 
Rooted  and  fix'd  in  love  ; 

Strengthen'd  by  thy  lprrit's  might. 

Wile  to  fathom  things  divine, 
\Vhat  the  length,  and  breadth  and  height. 

What  the  depth  of  love  like  thine. 

4  Ah  !  give  me  this  to  know, 
With  all  thy  faints  below  j 

Swells  my  foul  to  compafs  thee  ; 

Gafps  in  thee  to  live  and  move  ; 
Fill'd  with  all  the  Deity, 

All  immers'd  and  loft  in  love  ! 

HYMN     XUX. 

i    TESUS,  thou  all-redeeming  Lord, 

tf      Thy  blefling  we  implore, 
Open  the  door  to  preach  the  word, 

The -great,  effe&ual  door. 

2  Gather 
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2  father  the  ou'cafts  in, and  fave 
From  fin  and  SatftfTs  pow'r  J 

And  let  them  now  acceptance  have, 
And  know  the  gracious  hour. 

3  Lover  of  fouls,  trnuknow'ft  to  prize 
What  thou  halt  bought  fo  d-ar  ; 

Come  then,  and  in  thy  people's  eves 
With  all  thy  wounds  appear  ! 

4  Appear,  as  when  of  old  confefl 
The  luff  ring  Son  of  God  ; 

And  let  them  iee  thee  in  thy  vefc 
But  newiy  dipt  in  blood. 

5  The  ftonv  fro?n  their  hearts  remove, 
Thou,  who  for  all  halt  dy'd  ; 

Shew  them  the  tokens  of  thy  love, 
Thv  feet,  tny  hands,   thy  liae  \ 

6  Thv  feet,  were  nail'-d  to  yonder  tree, 
To  trample  down  their  fin  ; 

Thy  hands  ihey  ail  ftretch  d  out  may  fee, 
To  take  thy  murd'rers  in. 

7  Thv  fide  an  open  fountain  is, 
Where  aU  may  freely  go, 

And  drink  the  living  dreams  of  blifs, 
And  wafh  them  white  as  fnow. 

8  Ready  thou  art  the  blood  t'  apply, 
And  prove  the  record  true  ; 

And  ali  thy  wounds  to  finners  cry, 
i'  I  tujfer  this  for  you  V 

hymn 
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HYMN       L. 

i   /~\  GOD,  our  help  in  ages  paft, 
v.-/     Our  hope  for  years  to  come, 

Our  flicker  from  the  ftormy  blaft, 
And  our  eternal  home 

2  Under  the  fhadow  of  thv  throne 
Still  may  we  dwell  Ceciire  ; 

Sufficient  is  thine  arm  alone, 
And  our  defence  is  furc. 

3  Before  the  hills  in  order  flood, 
Or  earth   recti  v'd  her  frame, 

From  everlarting  thou  art  Gcd, 
To  endlefs  years  (he  fame. 

4  A  thoufand  ages  in  thy  light 
Are  like  an  ev'ning  gon«  ; 

Short  as  the  watch  that  ends  the  night, 
Reiore  the  riling  iun. 

5  The  birfy  tribe  of  fltfh  and  bleed, 
With  all  their  cares  and  fears, 

Are  carry'd  downward  by  the  liooc, 
And  loft  in  following  years. 

6  Time,  like  an  ever  rolling  ilream, 
Bears  all  its  fons  away  ; 

They  fly,  forgotten,  as  a  dream 
Dies  at  the  op'ning  day. 

7  O  God  !   our  help  in  ages  pail, 

Onr  hope  for  years  to  come 
Be  thou  our  guard  while  life  fhall  laft, 
And  our  perpetual  homeo 


hymn 
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HYMN    LT. 
i    /^OME,  let  us  anew, 

v->   Our  journey  purfue, 
Roll  round  with  the  year, 
And  never  Hand  ltiil  tiil  the  Mailer  appear, 
His   adorable  will, 
Let  us  gladly  fulfil, 
And  our  talents  improve, 
By  the  patience  of  hope,  and  the  labour  of 
love. 

2  Our  life  is  a  dream, 
Our  time  as  a  ft  ream. 

Glides  fwiftly  away, 
And  the  fugitive  moment  refufes  to  ftay  : 
The  arrow  is  flown, 
The  moment  is  gone  ; 
The  millennial  year 
Ruflies  on  to  our  view,  and  eternity's  here. 

3  O  that  each,  in  the  day 
Of  his  coming,  may  fay, 

'*  1  have  fought  my  way  thro', 
I  have  fininYd  the  work  thou  didft  give  me 
to  do  " 

O  that  each  from  his  Lord, 
May  receive  the  glad  word, 
"Well  and  faithfully  done  ! 
i(  Enter  into  my  joy  and  iit  down  on  my 
*♦  throne." 

HYMN      LIF. 
i   T    EADER  of  faithful  fouls,  and  guide 

I   j     Of  all  that  travel  to  the  Iky, 
Come  and  with  us,  ev'n  us  abide, 

Who  would  on  thee  alone  rely  ; 
On  thee  alone  our  fpint  ftay, 
While  held  in  life's  uneven  way. 
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2  Strangers  and  pilgrims  here  below, 
This  earth  we  know  is  not  our  place, 

And  halten  through  the  vale  of  woe, 

And  reftlefs  to  behold  tlry  face  ; 
Swift  to  our  heavsnly  country  move, 
Our  everlalting  home  above. 

3  We've  no  abiding  city  here, 
But  feek  a  city  out  of  fight. 

Thither  our  fleady  courfe  we  tteer, 
Afpiring  to  the  plains  of  light  ; 
Jerusalem,  the  faints' abode. 
Whofe  founder  is  the  living  God. 

4  Patient  th*  appointed  race  to  run. 
This  weary  world  we.caft  behind, 

prom  (trength  to  ftrength  we  travel  on, 

The  new  Jerufalem  to  find  , 
Our  labour  this,  our  only  aim, 
To  find  the  New  Jerufalem. 

5  Thro'  thee,  who  all  our  fins  haft  borne, 
Freely  and  gracioufly  forgiv'n, 

With  fongs  to  Zion  we  return, 

Contending  for  our  native  heav'n  ; 
That,  palace  of  our  glorious  King, 
We  find  it  nearer  while  we  fing. 

9  Rais'd.by  the  breath  cf  love  divine, 

vVe  urge  our  way  with  (trength  renew.'d, 
The  church  of  the    nrft-born   to  jo;n, 

We  travel  to  the  mount  of  God  , 
With  joy  upon  our  heads  arife, 
And  meet  our  Captain  in  the.fkies, 

HYMN 
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\  HYMN     LITT. 

i    QON  of  God,  if  thy  free  grace 

VJ      Again  hath  rais'd  me  up, 
Call'd  me  \\\\\  to  feek  thy  face, 

And  giv'n  me  back  my  hope  : 
Stll  thy  timtlv  help  afford, 

And  all  thv  loving  kindnefs  fbow: 
Keep  me,  keep  me,  gracious  lord. 

And  never  let  me  go. 

2  By  me,  O  my  Saviour,  ftand 
In  fore  temptation's  hour  ! 

Save  me  with  thine  out-ftretch'd  hand, 

And  fhew  forth  all  thy  pow'r: 
O  be  mindful  of  thy  word, 

Thy  all-fufficient  grace  beftovv  : 
Keep  me,  keep  me,  gracious  Lord, 

And  never  let  me  go. 

3  Give  me,  Lord,  a  holy  fear, 
And  fix  it  in  my  heart, 

That  I  J3iay  from  evil  near, 

With  fpeedy  .care  depart, 
Sin  be  more  than  hell  abhor'd  ; 

Till  thou  detlroy  thy  tyrant  f<fe, 
Keep  me,  keep  me,  gracious  Lord, 

And  never  let  me  go. 

4  Never  lef  me  leave  thy  bread:, 
From  thee,  my  Saviour  ftrav  ; 

Thr»u  art  niv  lupp-rt  and  rell, 

My    true  and  living  way; 
IUv    .  xceeding  great  reward, 

In  heav'n  above,  and  earth  below  : 
-  ;K?"p  me   keep  rne,  gracious  Lord, 
And  never  let  me  go. 

HYMN 
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HYMN    LIV. 

I    T    ORD,  and  is  thine  anger  gone  ? 

1    j     And  art  thou  pacify 'd  ? 
After  all  that  I  have  done, 

Doft  thou  no  longer  chide  ? 
Infinite  thy  mercies  are  ; 

Ueneath  the  weight  I  cannot  move, 
O  'tis  more  than  1  can  bear, 

The  fenfe  of  pard'ning  love. 

2  I  et  it  ftill  my  heart  conftrain. 
And  all  my  paffions  fway  ; 

Keep  me,  lett  1  turn  again 

Out  of  the  narrow  way  : 
Force  my  vi'lence  to  be  ftill, 

And  captivate  my  ev>y  thought ; 
Charm  and  melt,  and  change  my  will. 

And  bring  me  down  to  nought. 

3  If  I  have  begun  once  more 
1  hy  fweet  return  to  feel  ; 

If  even  now  I  find  thy  pow'r 

Prefent  my  foul  to  heal : 
Still  and  o^iiet  may  1  be, 

Nor  ft  niggle  out  of  thine  embrace  t 
Never  more  refill  or  fly 

From  thy  purfuing  grace. 

4  To  the  crofs,  thine  altar,  bind 
Me  with  the  cords  of  love  ; 

Freedom  let  me  never  find 

From  my  dear  Lord  to  move  : 
That  I  never,  never  more 

May  with  my  much-lov'd  Mafter  part. 
To  the  polls  01  mercy's  door 

O  nail  my  willing  heart. 

5  See 
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5  See  my  utter  helplefTnefs, 
And  leave  me  not  alone  ; 

O  preferve  in  perfect  peace, 

And  feal  me  for  thine  own  I 
More  and  more  thyfelf  reveal, 

Thy  prefence  let  me  always  find  % 
Comfort,  and  confirm,  and  heal, 

My  feeble,  fin -lick  mind. 

6  As  the  apple  of  an  eye 
Thy  weakeft  fervant  keep  ; 

Help  me  at  thy  feet  to  lie, 

And  there  for  ever  weep  : 
Tears  of  joy  mine  eyes  o'erfloW, 

That  I  've  an  hope  of  heav'n  ; 
Much  of  love  I  eught  to  know, 

For  IVe  had  much  forgiv'n. 

HYMN    LV. 

i    rTp*HEE  will  1  love,  my  ftrength,  my 
JL  tow'r, 

The'1  will  I  love,  my  joy,  my  crown, 
Thee  will  [  love  with  all  my  pow'r, 

In  ?U  my  work,  and  thee  alone. 
Thee  will  I  love,  till  the  pure  fire         >  • 
Fill  my  whole  foul  with  chalie  defire. 

Z    Ah  !  why  did  1  fo  late  thee  know, 
Thee,  lovelier  than  the  ions  of  men  ? 

Ah  !  why  did  I  no  foonergo 
To  thee,  the  only  eafe   in  pain  ? 

Aiiiam'd  I  figh  and  inly   mourn, 

That  1  fo  late  to  thee  did  turn. 

gin  darknefs  willingly  I  ft ray 'd 

1  fought  thee,  yet  ir©m  thee  I  rov'd  : 

Far 


58  PETITION. 

Far  wide  my  wand'ring  thoughts  were 
fpread, 
Thy  creatures  more  thin  thee  I  lov'd, 
And  now  it  more  at  length  I  fee, 
'  1  is  thro'  thy  light,  and  comes  from  thee. 

4  I  thank  thee,  uncreated  Sun, 

That  thy  bright  beams  on  me  have  fhin'd  j 
I  thank  thee,  who  haft  overthrown 

Mv  foes,  and  heal'd  my  wounded  mind  : 
I  thank  thee,  whofe  enliv'ning  voice 
Bids  my  free  heart  in  thee  rejoice. 

5  Uphold  me  in  the  doubtful  race, 

Nor  luffer  ine  again  to  tbray  ; 
Strenghtenmy  feet  with  tieady  pace, 
.     Still  toprefs  forward  in  thv  wav  ; 
*My  foul  and  fleiri,  O  Lord  of  mgjbt ! 
Fill,  fatiate  with  heav'nly  light  !  " 

HYMN     LVI. 

1  "INFINITE,  unexhaufted  Love  I 
JL     Jefus  and  love  are  one  ; 

If  ft  ill  to  me  thy  bowels  move, 
They  are^rellrain'd  to  none. 

2  What  fliall  I  do  my  god  to  Love! 
My  loving  god  to  prail'e  ? 

The  length,  and  breath  and  height  h  to  proves 
And  depth  of  fov'reign  grace? 

3  '!  hy  fov'reign  grace  to  n\\  extends, 
Immenie  and  uncortfin'd  ? 

From  age  to  age  it  never  ends, 
Jt  reaches  all  .mankind. 

4  Throughout  the  world  its  breath  U  known, 

•Wide  as  infinity  J 
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£o  wide,  it  never  pafs'd  by  one, 
Or  it  had  pafs'd  by  me. 

5  My  trefpafs  was  grown  up  to  heav'n  ; 
But  far  above  the  (kies,  ' 

In  Chrrft  abundantly  forgiv'n, 
1  fee  thy  mercies  rife  ! 

6  The  depth  of  all  redeeming  love 
What  angel-tongue  can  tell? 

O  may  I  to  the  utrnoft  prove 
The  gift  unfpeakable  ?•' 

7  Come  quickly,  gracious  Lord,  and  take 
Poffeflion  of  thine  own  ! 

My  longing  heart  vouch fafe  to  make 
J  hine  everlafting  throne  ! 

8  Aflert  thy  claim,  maintain    thy  right, 
Come  quickly  from  above  ; 

And  fink  me  to  perfections  height, 
The  depth  of  humble  love. 

HYMN    LV1I. 

i     /V  LL  glory  to  God  in  the  &y, 

■*■*     And  peace  upon  earth  be  reflor'd";- 
G  Jeius,  exalted  on  high, 

Appear  our  omnipotent  Lord! 
Who  meanly  in  Bethlehem  born, 

Did  ttoopto  redeem  a  loft  race, 
Once  more  to  thy  creatures  return, 

Aad  i  eign  in  thy  kingdom  of  grace. 

2   When  thou  in  our  fiefh  didil  appear, 
All  nature  acknovvledg'd  thy  birth  ; 

At jfe  the  acceptable  year, 

A&d  heaven  was  opeA'd  on  earth  ! 

Receiving 
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Receiving  its  Lofd  from  above. 
The  world  was  united  to  biefs 

The  giver  of  concord  and  love, 

The  prince  and  ihe  Author  of  peace, 

3  O  wouldft  thou  again  be  made  known, 
Again  in  the  fptrit   defcend 

And  fet  up  in  each  of  thine  own 
A  kingdom  that  never  fhall  end. 

Thou  only  art  able  to  blefs, 

And  make  the  glad  nations  obey, 

And  bid  the  dire  enmity  ceafe, 

And  bow  the  whole  world  to  thy  fway„ 

4  Come  then  to  thy  fervants  again, 
Who  long  thy  appearing   to  know, 

Thy  quiet  and  peaceable  reign 

In  mercy  eftabliih.  below  ; 
All  forrow  before  ihee  fhall  fly, 

And  anger  and  hatred  be  o'er, 
And  envy  and  malice  iliall  die, 

And  difcord  afflict  us  no  more. 

5  No  horrid  alarum  of  war 
Shall  break  our  eternal   repofe  ; 
No  found  of  the  trumpet  is  there. 

Where  Jefus's    Spirit  o'erflows  : 
Appeas'd  by  the  chaims  of  thy  grace, 

We  all  (hall  in  amity  join, 
And  kindly  each  other  embrace, 

And  love  with  a  pafiion  like  thine. 

HYMN    LVtii. 

I    /^lOME,  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Gholl. 

\_j      One  God  in  perfons  three  I 
Bring  back  the  heav'nly  blcfiing  loft 

by  ail  mankind  and  me.  2  Thy 
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2  Thy  favour,  and  thy  nature  too, 

To  me,  to  all  reitore, 
Forgive,  and  after  God  renew, 
And  keep  us  evermore. 

3  Eternal  Son  of  righteoufnefs, 

Difplay  thy  beams  divine, 
And  caufe  the  glories  of  thy  face 
Upon  my  heart  to  fhine. 

4  Light  in  thy  light,  O  may  I  fee, 

Thy  grace  and  mercy  prove  ! 
Reviv'd,  and  cheer'd  and  blell  by  thee, 
The  God  of  pard'ning  love  ! 

5  Lift  up  thy  countenance  ferene, 

And  let  the  happy  child 
Behold,  without  a  cloud  between, 
The  Godhead  rec  ncil'd  ! 

6  That  all-comprifing  peace  beftow 

On  me,  through  grace  forgiv'n  j 
The  joys  of  holinefs  below, 
And  then  the  joys  of  heav'n  ! 

HYMN     LIX. 

1  f^\  Almighty  God  of  Love, 
v-/       Thy  holy  arm    difplay  ! 
Send  me  fuccour  from  above, 

In  this  my  evil  day  ; 
Ann  my  weaknefs  with  thy  pow'r, 

Woman's  feed  appear  within  ! 
Be  my  fafeguard  and  my  tow> 

Againfl:  the  face  of  fin. 

2  Rock  of  my  h  1  vat  ion  hafte, 

Lstend  thy  amn<e  {hade, 

J>  Let 
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Let  it  over  me  be  cafe, 

And  fkreeri  my  naked  head  r 
Save  me  from  the  trying  hour  ; 

1  hou  my  fare  protection  be  ; 

Shelter  me  from  batan's  power, 

7ill  I  am  fix'd  on  thee. 

3  Set  upon  thyfeli"  my  feet, 

And  make  me  furely  (land  ; 
From  temptation's  rage  and  heat 

CoVer  me  with  thine  hand  ; 
Let  me  in  the  cleft  be  plac'd  ; 

Never  from  thy  fence  remove  ; 
In  thine  arms  of  love  embrac'd— 

Of  everlafttng  love. 

HYMN    LX. 

i    A>|OME,  Saviour,  Jefu,  from  above! 

\^j      A  ifill  me  with  thy  heav'nly  grace.' 
Empty  my  heart  of  earthly  love, 

And  for  thyfelf  prepare  the  place. 

2  O  iet  thy  facred  preftnce  fill, 
And  fee  my  longing  ipirit  free  ! 

Which  pants   to  have  no  other  will, 
But  night  and  day  to  feaft  on  thee. 

3  While  in  this  region  here  below, 
No  other  good  will  1  purfue  ; 

I'll  bid  this  world  of  noife  and  {how, 
With  ail  its  glittering  fnares,  adieu. 

4  That' path  with  humble  fpeed  I'll  feek, 
In  which  my  Saviour'*  footfteps  ihine  ; 

Nor  will  1  hear,  nor  will  I  ipeak 
Of  any  other  love  but  tniae. 

5  Hence- 
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5  Henceforth  may    ho  profane  delight 

D  vide  this  confec rated  foul  ; 
PoiTefs  it  thou  who  haft  the  right, 

As  Lord  and  matter  of  the  whole. 

4  Niching  on  earth  do  I  defire, 

Hut  thy  pure  love  within  my  bread  $ 

This,  on.y  this,  will  I  require, 
And  freely  give  up  all  the  reft. 

H  Y  INI  N    LXI. 

1  rTHHE  praying  fpirit  breathe, 

L       The  watching  pow'r  impart  j 
From  all  entanglements  beneath 

Call  off  my  peaceful  heart  j 
My  feeble  mind  iuftain, 

By  worldly  thoughts  oppreft  * 
Appear  and  b:d  me  turn  again 

To  my  eternal  left. 

2  Swift  to  my  refcue  come, 

1  hy  own  this  moment  feize  ; 
Gather  my  wand'ring  fpirit  home, 

And  keep  me  in  perfect  peace  : 
SufFer'd  no  more  to  rove 

O'er  all  the  earth  abroad, 
•Arreft  the  pris'ner  of  thv  love, 

And  fhut  me  up  in  God. 

HYMN    LXTI. 
1   O  HEPHERD  divine,  our  wants  relieve 

O     J°  tms  out-  evil  day  ; 
To  all  thy  tempted  followers  give 
The  pow'r  to  watch  and  pray. 

P  2  2  Long 
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2  Long  as  cur  f~ery  trials  Lift, 

Long  as  the  crof,  we  bear, 
O  let  our  fouls  on  thee  be  caft, 
In  never  ceafiug  pray'r  ! 

3  The  Spirit  of  interceding  grace 

Give  us  in  faith  to  claim  ; 
To  wreltle  till  we  fee  thy  face. 
And  know  thy  hidden  name. 

4  Till  thou  thy  perf<.j&  love  impart*. 

Till  thou  rhyfelfbeftow, 
Be  this  the  cry  ofevYy  heart, 
I  will  not  let  thee  go. 

5  1  will  not  let  thee  go  imlefs 

Thou  tell  thy  name  to  me  ; 

With  all  thy  great  falvation  blefs. 

And  make  me  all  like  thee. 

6  Then  let  me  on  the  mountaintop, 

Behold  thy  open  face  ; 
Where  faith  in  fight  is  fwallow'd  up, 
And  pray'r  in  endlefs  praife. 

H  Y    M  N      LXIII. 

1  YESU,  niv  ftrength.  my  hope, 
.J       On  thee  1  call  my  care, 
With  humble  confidence  look  up, 

And  know  thou  hear'ft  my  pray'r, 
Give  me  on  thee  to  wait, 

T'ill  I  can  ail  things  do, 
On  thee  Almighty  co  create, 

Almighty  to  renew. 

2  I  want  a  fober  mind, 

A  felf  renouncing  will, 

That 
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That  tramples  down  and  cafts  behind 

The  baits  of  pleafing  ill  : 
A  foul  inur'd  to  pain, 

To  hardlhip,  grief,  and  lofs  ; 
{Sold  to  take  up,  firm  to  fuftain 

The  co-nfecrated  crofs. 

I  want  a  godiy  fear, 

A  quick  difcerning  eye, 
That  looks  to  thee  when  fin  is  nea.^ 

And  fees  the  tempter  fly  $ 
A  fpirit  ftill  prepar'd, 

And  arm'd  with  jealous  care_, 
For  ever  (landing  on  its  guard, 

And  watching  unto  pray'r. 

I  want  a  fceart  to  pray, 

To  pray  and  never  ceafe. 
Never  to  murmur  at  thy  ftay. 

Or  wifli  my  fufferings  lefs, 
This  bleffing  above  all, 

Always  to  pray  J  want, 
Out  of  the  deep  on  thee  to  call, 

And  never,  never  faint. 

I  want  a  true  regard, 

A  Tingle  fteady  aim, 
Unmov'd  by  threatening  or  reward; 

To  thee  and  thy  great  name  : 
A  jealous,  juft  concern, 

For  thine  immortal  praife; 
A  pure  defire  that  all  may    learn 

And  glorify  thy  grace. 

I  reft  upon  thy  word  ; 
The  promife  is  for  me, 

D  3  iMy 
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My  fuccour  and  falvation.  Lord, 

Shall  furely  come  from  thee  : 
Put  let  nieftill  abide, 

Nor  from  my  hope  remove. 
Till  thou  my  patient  fpirit  guide 

Into  thy.  perfect  love. 

H  Y  M  N    LXIV. 

I    T  T  ELP,  Lord,  to  whom  for  help  I  fly, 
JlJL    And  dill  my  tempted  foul  ftar.d  by, 

Throughout  the  evil  d;iy  ; 
Thy  facred  watchfulnefs   impart, 
And  keep  the  illues  of  my  heart, 
And  ftir  me  up  to  pray. 

?  My  foul  with  thy  whole  armour  arm, 
In  each  approach  of  fin  alarm, 

And  fliew  the  danger  near  ; 
Surround,  fuftain,  and  ftrengthen    me, 
And  fill  with  godlv  jealoufy, 

And  fanctiiying  fear. 

3  Whene'er  my  carelefs  hands  bang  downt 
O  let  me  fee  thy  gath'ring  frown, 

And  feel  thy  warning  eye  : 
And  ftarting  cry,  from  ruin's  hrinj:, 
Save  Jefus,  or  1  yield,  1  fink  i 

O  fave  me,  or  J  die  ! 

4  If  near  the  pit  I  raflily  ftray, 
Before  1  wholly  fall  away, 

The  keen  conviction  dart  t 
Recall  me  by  that  pitying  lofrk, 
That  kind, upbi aiding  glance  which  broke 

Unfaithful  Peter's  heart. 

5  In 
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5   Jn  me  thine  utmoft  mercy  mew, 
And  make  me  like  thy  fell  below, 
Unblameable  in  grace  ; 
Ready  prepar'd  and  fitted  here, 
By  perfect  holinefs  t'  appear 
before  thy  glorious  face 

HYMN    LXV. 

1  TESUS,  my  faviour,  brother,  friend, 
J      On  whom  \  caft  my  ev  ry  care, 

On  whom  for  all  things  I  depend 
Infpire,  and  then  accept  my  prayV. 

2  If  I  have  tafted  of  thy  grace, 

The  grace  that  fure  iaTvaijon  bring?; 
If  with  me  now  thy  ipirit  ltays, 
And  hov'ring  hides  .me  in  his  wings 

3  Still  let  him  with  my  wakenefs  itay, 
Nor  for  a  moment  s  (pice  depart  j 

JLvil  and  danger  turn  away, 

And  keep,  till  he  ryenews  my  heart. 

4  When  to  the  right  or  left  1  ftray, 
His  voice  behind  me  may  I  hear, 

•  '  Return  and  walk  in  Chrifi-  thy  way, 
*'  Fly  back  to  Chritt,  for  Sin  is  near." 

5  Hisfacred  unction  from  above 
Be  frill  my  comforter  and  guide  ; 

Till  all  the  itony  he  rem;  ve, 
And  in  my  loving  heart  refide. 

6  Jefus,  I  fain  would  walk  in  thee. 
From  nature's  ev'ry  path  retreat ; 

Thou  art  my  way,  my  leader  be, 
Aad  fet  upon  the  rock  my  feet. 

7  Uphold 
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7  Uphold  me,  Saviour,  or  I  fall  ; 

O  reach  me  out  thy  gracious  hand  I 
Only  on  thee  for  help  1  call  j 
Only  by  faith  on  thee  J  (land. 

HYMN      LXVI. 

1  /\    Charge  to  keep  1  have  ; 
JL\     A  god  to  glorify  ; 

A  never-dying  ioul  to  fave, 

And  fit  it  for  the  fky  : 
To  ferve  the  prefent  age, 

My  calling  to  fulfil  ; 
O  may  it  all  my  pow'rs  engage 

To  do  my  matter's  will ! 

2  Arm  me  with  jealous  care, 
As  in  thy  fight  to  live  , 

And  O  !  thy  iervant  Lord  prepare 

A  ftritt  account  to  give. 
Help  me  to  watch  and  pray, 

And  on  thyfelf  rely  ; 
AfTur'd,  if  I  my  trutt  betray, 

i  ihall  for  ever  die. 

HYMN     LXVII. 

I    TJE  i*  mY    on'v  wifdom  here, 

Jt)     To  ferve  the  Lord  with  filial  fear, 
With  loving  gratitude  ; 

Superior  fenfe  may  I  difplay 

V>y  ihunningev'ry  evil  way, 
And  walking  in  the  good. 

O  may 
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2  O  may  T  dill  from  fin  depart  ; 
A  wife  and  underitanding  heart, 

Jefus,  to  iwe  be  giv'n  ! 
And  let  me  through  thy   Spirit  know, 
To  glorify  my  God  below, 
And  find  my  way  to  heav'n. 

HYMN      LXVIH. 

I    /"XDD  of  Almighty  love, 
VjT     By  whofe  (uflicient  grace 
IJift  my  heart  to  things  ab  ve, 

And  humbly  feek  thy  face  ; 
Through  Jefus  CbMtKe  jult, 

My  faint  defires  receive, 
And  let  me  in  thy  goodnefs  truft, 
And  to  thy  glory  live. 

z  Whate'er  I  fay  or  do, 

Thv  glory  be  my  aim  ; 
My  ofF'rings  all  be  ofrer'd  through 

The  ever-bleffed  name. 
Jefu,  my  fingle  eye 

Be  fix'd  on  thee  alone  ; 
Thy  name  be  prais'd  on  earth,  on  high  ; 

Thy  will  by  all  be  done, 

3  Spirit  of  faith,  infpire 

My  confecrated  heart  ; 
Fill  me  with  pure  celcilial  fire, 
With  all  thou  haft  and  nrt  ? 
IVIy  feeble  mind  transform. 
And,  perfectly  renew'd. 
Into  a  faint  exalt  a  worm  ; 
A  worm  exalt  to  G  >d  ? 

HYMN 
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HYMN     LXIX. 

i    rTpHE  things  my  God  doth  hatef 

X        That  I  no  more  may  do, 
Thy  creature,  Lord,  again  create, 

And  all  my  foul  renew  ; 
My  foul  mail  then,  like  thine, 

Abhor  the  thing  unclean, 
And  fandtify'd  thy  love  divine, 

For  ever  ceafe  from  fin. 

2  That  blelfed  law  of  thine, 
Jefu,  to  me  impart  ; 

Thy  fpirit's  law  of  life  divine. 

Oh  write  it  in  my  heart  ! 
Implant  it  deep  within, 

Whence  it  may  ne'er  remove, 
The  law  of  liberty  from  fin, 

The  perfect  law  of  love. 

3  Thy  nature  be  my  law. 
Thy  fpotlefs  fancYity 

And  fweetly  ev'ery  moment  draw1 

My  happy  foul  to  thee  ; 
Soul  of  my  foul  remain, 

Whodidft  for  all  fulfil, 
In  me,  O  Lord  fulfil  again 

Thy  heav'nly  father's  will. 

HYMN     LXX. 

I    /^V  For  a  heart  to  praife  my  God, 
V^/     A  heart  from  fin  fet  free  ! 

A  heart  that  always  feels  thy  blood 
to  freely  fpik  for  me  ! 

2  A  heart 
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2  A  heart  refign'd,  fubmifllve,  meek, 
Ivly  gieat  redeemer's  throne  ; 

Where  only  Chrilt  is  heard  to  fpeak, 
Where  Jefus  reigns  alone. 

3  O  for  a  lowly  contrite  heart, 
Believing,  true,  and  clean, 

Which  neither  life  nor  death  can  part  ■ 

From  him  that  dwells  within. 

4  A  heart  from  every  thought  renew'd. 
And  full  of  love  divine  ; 

Perfect,  and  right,  and  pure,  and  good, 
A  copy,  Lord,  of  thine. 

5  Thy  tender  heart  is  frill  the  fame, 
And  melts  at  human  woe  ; 

Jefu%  for  thee  diftreft  1  am ; 
1  want  thy  love  to  know. 

6  My  heart,  thou  know'ft,  can  never  re(^ 

Till  thou  create  my  peace, 
Till  of  my  Eden  repoffefs'd. 

From  ev'ry  fin  1  ceafs. 

j  Fruit  of  thy  gracious  lips,  on  me 

Bellow  that  peace  unknown, 
The  hidden  manna,  and  the  tree 

Of  life,  and  the  wtfite  ttone. 

8  Thy  nature,  gracious  Lord,  impart, 

Come  quickly  trom  above  ; 
Write  thy  new  name  upon  my  heart, . 

7  h;  new,  beft.  name  cf  love. 

KY;V.y 
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HYMN    LXXI. 

i    ^T^HOU  hidden  love  of  God,    whofe 
1      ,he;ght, 
Whofe  depth  unfathom'd,  no  man  knows  ; 

1  fee  from  fir  thy  beauteous  light, 

1  only  figh  for  thy  repofe  : 
IVIy  heart  is  pain'd,  nor  can  it  be 
At  reft,  till  it  finds  reft  in  thee. 

2  Thy  facred  voice  invites  me  (till 

'I  he  fweetnefs  of  thy   yoke  to  prove  : 
And  lain  1  would,  but  though  my  will 

Seerrls  fix'd.  yet  wide  mv  paffions  rove  : 
Yet  hindrances  ilrtw  all  the  way  ; 
1  aim  at  thee,  yet  from  thee  ftray. 

3  'Tis  mercy  ail,  that  thou  haft  brought 
IVIy  mind  to  feek  her  peace  in  thee  ! 

Yet  while  I  feek,  but  find  thee  not, 

No  peace  my  wardring  foul  {Hail  fee  : 
O  when  lball  all  my  wand'rings  end. 
And  all  my  ileps  to  thee-ward  tend  ? 

4  Is  there  a  thing  beneath  the  fun, 

1  hat  drives  with  thee  my  heart  to  mare  ? 
Ah  !  tear  it  thence,  and    reign  alone, 

The  Lord  of  ev'ry  motion  there  ! 
Then  fbal!  my  heart  fr~m  earth  be  free, 
V\  hen  it  bath  found  repole  in  thee. 

5  Each  moment  draw    from    earth;,  v. r/ 
My  heart,  that  lowly  waits  '1  y  call  ; 

Speak  to  my  inmoft  foul,  ard  fay 

"  I  am  thy  love,  thy  God,  thy  AJi  !" 
To  feel  tl '  v  powY,  to  hear  thy  voice, 
To  ufte  thy  love,  be  all  my  choice. 

HYMX 
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HYMN    LXXII. 

J   "XTE  happy  Tinners  hear 

X       1  he  pris'ners  of  the  Lorda 
And  wait,  till  Chrift  appear 
According  to  his  word  ; 
Rejoice  in  hope,  rejoice  with  me, 
We  fhall  from  all  our  fins  be  free* 

2  The  Lord  our  righteoufnefs, 
We  have  long  fince  receiv'd  ; 

Salvation  nearer  is 

Than  when  we  firft  believ'd  ; 
Rejoice  in  hope,  rejoice  with  me, 
We  fhall  froai  all  our  fins  be  free. 

3  In  God  we  put  our  truft  , 
If  \ve  our  fins  confefs, 

Faithful  he  is  and  juft, 

From  all  unrighteoufnefs 
To  cleanfe  us  all,  both  you  ard  me  j 
We  ihall  from  ail  our  fins  be  free. 

4  Surely  in  us  the  hope 
Of  glory  fhall  appear  ; 

Sinners,  your  heads  lift  up, 

And  fee  redemption  near  , 
Again  1  fay  rejoice  with  me, 

We  iliall  from  all  our  fins  be  free* 

5  Who  Jefu's  fuff 'rings  mare, 
My  feilow-pris'ners  now, 

Ye  foon  the  wreath  fhall  wear 
On  your  triumphant  brow  : 
Rejoice  in  hope,  rejoice  with  me, 
Y\  e  ilxall  froo;  aii  our  fm>  be  free. 

E  6  The 
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6  The  word  of  God  is  fure, 
And   never  can   remove, 

We  fliall  in  heart  be  pure, 

And  perfect  in  love  ; 
Rejoice  in  hope,  rejoice  with  me; 
We  fliall  from  all  our  fins  be  free. 

7  Then  let  us  gladly  bring 
Our  facrifice  of  praife, 

Let  us  give  thanks,  and  fing 
And  glory  in  his  grace  : 
Rejoice  in  hope,  rejoice  with  me, 
We  fliall  from  all  our  fins  be  free. 

HYMN    LXXIH. 

i    XT'  OR  ever  here  my  reft  fliall  be. 

P      Clofe  to  thy  blefsed  fide  ; 
This  all  my  hope,  and  all  my  plea, 

For  me  the  faviour  dy'd  f  •' 

My  dying  Saviour  and  my  God, 
Fountain  of  guilt  and  fin 
Sprinkle  me  ever  with  thy  blood, 
And  cleanfe,  and  keep  me  clean. 

3  Wafli  me,  and  make  me  thus  thine  own  : 
Wafh  me,  and  mine  thou  art  ; 

Wafh.  me,  but  not  my  feet  alone, 
My  hands,  my  head,  my  heart. 

4  Th'  atonement  cf  thy  blood  apply, 
Till  faith  to  fight  improve  ; 

Till  hope  in  full  fruition  die, 
And  all  my  foul  be  love. 

HYMN 
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HYMN    LXXIV. 

1  TESU,  my  life,  t'hyfelf  apply, 
J      Thy  holy  Spirit  breathe  : 

Mv  vile  affections  crucify, 
Conform  me  to  thy  death. 

2  Conqu'ror  of  hell,  and  earth,  and  lm> 
Still  with  thy  rebel  ftrive  ; 

Enter  my  foul,  and  work  within, 
And  kill,  and  make  alive ! 

3  More  of  thy  life,  amd  more  I  have 
As  the  old  Adam  dies: 

Burv  me,  Saviour  in  thy  grave, 
That  1  with  thee  may  rife. 

4  Reign  in  me  L'  rd  my  foes  controul. 
Who  would  not  own  thy  fway  ; 

Diffufe  thine  image  through  my  foul, 
Shine  to  the  perfect  day. 

5  Scatter  the  faft  remains  of  (in. 
And  feal  me  thine  abode  ? 

O  make   me  glorious  all  within, 
A  temple  built  by  God. 

HYMN    LXXV. 

i  1    T  OLY  Lamb,  who  three  receive, 

JL~1      Who  in  thee  begin  to  live. 
Day  and  night  they  cry  to  thee, 
As  thou  art,  fo  let  us  be  ! 
2  Jefu,  fee  my  panting  bread  : 
See,  I  pant  in  thee  to  reft  ! 
Gladly  would  I  now  be  clean  : 
Cteanfe  me  now  from  ev'ry  fin. 

E  2  3  Fix 
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3  Fix,  O  fix  my  wav'ring  mind  { 
To  thy  crofs  my  fpirit  blind  ; 
Earthly  paflions  far  remove  ; 
Swallow  up  our  fouls  in  love. 

4  Dull  and  aflies  though  we  ber 
Full  of  guil;  and  mifery, 
Thine  we  are,  thou  Son  of  God, 
Take  the  purchace  of  thy  blood  ! 

5  Who  in  heart  on  thee  believes. 
He  th*  atonement  now  receives  ; 
Ke  with  joy  beholds  thy  face, 
Triumphs  in  thy  pard'ning  grace* 

6  See,  ve  finners,  fee  the  flame 
Rifingfrom  the  flaughter'd  Lamb, 
Mark  the  new,  the  living  way, 
Leading  to  eternal  day  ! 

7  Jefus,  when  this  light  we  fee, 
All  our  foul's  athirft  for  thee  ; 
When  thy  quick'ning  powV  we  prove. 
All  our  heart  diflblves  in  love. 

S  Boundlefs  wifdom,  pow'r  divine, 
Love  unfpeakable  are  thine  ! 
Praife  by  all  to  thee  be  giv'n, 
Sons  of  earth,  and  hofts  of  heav'n. 

HYMN     LXXVL 

i    TESU,  thou  art  our  king, 
J     To  me  thy  fuccour  bring  ; 

Chrift,  the  mighty  one  art  thou, 
Help  for  all  on  thee  is  laid  ; 

This  the  word,  1  claim  it  now, 
Send  me  now  thy  tromis  d  aid, 

ft  H3gk 


i  High  on  thv  father's  throne, 

O  look  with  pity  down  ; 
Help,  O  help  !  attend  my  call, 

Captive  lead  captivity  : 
King  of  gtory,  Lord  of  all, 

Chrift,  be  Lord,  be  King  to  me, 

3  I  pant  to  feel  thy  fway, 

And  only  thee  t'obey : 
Thee  my  fpirit  gafps  to  meet  ; 

1  his  my  one,  my  ceaflefs  pray  V, 
Make,  O  make  my  heart  thy  feat  ? 
O  fet  up  thy  kingdom  there  ! 
4.  Triumph  and  reign  m  me, 

And  fpread  thy  victory  : 
YIe\],  and  death,  and  fin  controul. 

Pride,  and  wrath,  and  ev'ry  foe, 
All  fubdue  :  through  all  my  foul 
Conqu'ring  and  to  conquer  go  ! 

HYMN    LXXVII. 

1  T    ORD,  I  believe  thy  ev'ry  word, 
1  j     Thy  every  promife  true  : 

And  lo !  I  wait  on  thee,  my  Lord, 
Till  I  my  ftrength  renew. 

2  If  in  this  feeble  ftem.  I  mav 
Awhile  mew  forth  thy  praife, 

Jefu  fupport  the  tott'ring  clay, 
And  lengthen  out  my  days. 

3  If  fuch  a  worm  as  I  can  fpread 
The  common  Saviour's  name  ; 

£3  Let 
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Let  him  who  rais'd  thee  from  the  dead. 
Quicken  my  mortal  frame. 

4  Still  let  me  live  thy  blood  to  fliow. 
Which  purges  ev'ry  ftain  ; 

And  gladly  linger  out  below 
A  few  more  years  in  pain. 

5  Spare  me,  till  my  ftrength  of  foul, 
Till  1  thy  lcve  retrieve  ; 

Till  faith  flu  11  make  my  fpirit  whole. 
And  perfect  foundnefs  give. 

6  For  this  in  ftedfaft  hope  I  wait, 
Now,  Lord,  my  foul  reftore  ; 

Now  the  new  hcav  ns  and  earth  create, 
And  I  flia)l  fin  no  more. 

HYMN      LXXVIII. 

1  TT     OVE  divine,  all  loves  excelling, 

1   /     Joy  of  heav  n  to  earth  come  down  ■„ 
Fix  in  us  thy  humble  dwelling. 

All  thy  faithful  mercies  crown  : 
Jefu  thou  art  all  cooinailion, 

Pure  unbounded  love  thou  art, 
Vifit  us  with  thy  falvation, 

Enter  ev'ry  trembling  heart. 

2  Breathe  O  wreathe  thy  loving  Spirit 
Into  ev'ry  troubled  bread  ; 

Let  us  all  in  thee  inherit, 

Let  us  find  that  fecond  reft  j 
Take  away  our  pow'r  of  finning, 

j^lpha  and  Omega  be, 
End  of  faith  as  its  beginnings 
.    Set  ouf  hearts  at  liberty, 

3  Coaw 
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3  Come,  Almighty  to  deliver, 
Let  us  all  thy  life  receive, 

Suddenly  return,  and  never 

Never  more  thy  temples  leave ; 

Thee  we  would  be  always  blefling, 
Serve  thee  as  thy  hofts  above, 

Pray*  and  praife  thee  without  ceafing, 
Glory  in  thy  perie.6t  love. 

4  Finifh.  then  thy  new  creation, 
Pure  and  fpotlefs  let  us  be  j 

i-et  us  fee  thy  great  falvation 

Perfectly  reitor'd  in  thee  : 
Chang'd  from  glory  into  glory, 

Till  in  heaven  we  take  our  place, 
Till  we  call  our  crowns  before  thee  ; 

Loft  in  wOnder,  love,  and  praife  I 

H  Y  M  N    LXXIX. 

i  f\  That  my  load  of  fin  were  gone  ; 

V^l     O  that  I  could  at  laft  fubmit 
At  Jefu's  feecto  lay  it  down  ! 

To  lay  my  foul  at  JefuVfeet  ! 

,2  Rett,  for  my  foul,  I  long  to  find: 
Saviour  oi  all  if  mine  thou  art, 

Give  me  thy  meek  and  lowly  mind, 
And  llamp  t nine  image  on  my  heart. 

3  Break  off"  the  yoke- of  inbred  fin, 

And  fully  fet  my:  fpjrit  freej 
I  cannot,  reli,  till  pure  within, 

Till  J  am  wholly  loit  in  thee. 

Er  4  4  Fain 
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4  Fain  would  I  learn  of  thee,   my  God, 
Thy  light  and  eafy  burden  prove  ; 

The  crois  all  (tain  d  with  hallow'd  blood. 
The  labour  of  thy  dying  love. 

5  I  would  ;but  thou  muft  givt  the  pow'r, 
My  heart  from  ev  ry  fin  releafe  , 

Bring  near,  bring  near  the  joyful  hour 
And  fill  me  with  thy  perfect  peace. 

6  Come,  Lord,  the  drooping  (inner  cheer, 
Nor  let  thy  chariot  wheels  delay  I 

Appear,  in  piy  poor  heart  appear ! 
My  God,  my  faviour,  come  away  f 

HYMN      LXXX. 

1  T    IGHT  of  life,  feraphic  fire, 
JL>    Love  divine,  thylelf  impart ! 

Ev'ry  fainting  foul   infpire; 

Shine  in  ev'ry  drooping  heart  I 
Ev  ry  mournful  fmner  cheer  ; 

Scatter  all  our  guilty  gloom  ! 
Son  of  God  appear,  appear  ! 

To  thy  human  temples  come. 

2  Come  in  this  accepted  hour  ; 
Bring  thy  heav'nly  kingdom  in  ? 

Fill  us  with  the  glorious  puw'r, 

Rooting  out  the  feeds  of  fin  : 
Nothing  more  can  we  require  ; 

We  will  covet  nothing  lefs : 
Be  thou  all  our  hearts  defire, 

All  our  joy,  and  all  our  peace  ? 

HYMN 
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HYMN    LXXXI. 

f    (~>  OD  of  all  redeeming  grace, 

VJT     By  thy  pard'ning  Jove  compels 
Up  lo  thee  our  fouls  we  raife, 

Up  to  thee  our  bodies  yield : 
Thou  our  facrifice  receive, 

Acceptable  through  thy  Son, 
While  to  thee  alone  we  live, 

While  we  die  to  thee  alone. 
2  Meet  it  is,  and  juft  and  right, 

That  we  /hould  be  wholly  thine  j 
In  thy  only  will  delight, 

In  thy  bltfTed  fervice  join  : 
O  that  ev'ry  work  and  word 

Mi^ht  proclaim  how  good  thou  art - 
Hoiinefs  unto  the  Lord 

Still  be  wrote  up>n  our  heart ! 

HYMN      LXXXIL 

i    T    ET  him  to  whom  we  now  belong, 

j  y     His  fov  reign  right  afTert  5 
And  take  up  ev  ry  thankful  fong  ; 
And  ev'ry  loving  heart. 

2  He  juftly  claims  us  for  his  own. 
Who  bought  us  with  a  price  ! 

TheChnltian  lives  to  Chritl  alone, 
To  Chriit  alone  he  dies. 

3  Jefus,  thine  own  at  laft  receive? 
Fulfil  our  heart's  denre  ! 

And  let  us  to  thy    gloTy  live, 
And  in  thy  caufe  expire. 

Jt  5  3  Our 
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3  Our  fouls  and  bodies  we  refign  : 

Wuh  joy  we  render  ihee 
Our  AH,  n    longer  ours,  buL  thine, 

To  all  eternity. 

HYMN    LXXXIII. 

1  T>EHOLD  the  fervant  of  the  Lord  J 
J3     1  wa't  tny  guiding  eye  to  fee}. 

To  hear  and  keep  thy  ev'rv  word, 

To  prove  and  do  thy  pertuSt  will  f 
Joyful  from  mv  own  work,  to  ceafe, 
Glad  to  fulfil  all  rigfUeoufnefs. 

2  Me  if  thy  grace  vouchfafe  to  ufe, 
Meaneft  of  all    thy  creatures,  :;ie, 

The  deed,  the  time,   the  manner  chuff, 

Let  all  my  fruit  be  found  of  thee  : 
Let  all  my  works  in  thee  be   wrouv._. 
fey  thee  to  full  perfection  brought 

3  My  ev'ry  weak,  though  gtigd  d 
O'er-rule,  cr  change,  ai  teems  thee  meet; 

Jefu,  let  all  my  work  be  thine  ! 

Thy  work   O  Lord,  is  all  comp!  :at. 
And  pleafing  in  thy  Father's  fight  j 
Thou  only  haft  done  all  things  ri^ht. 

4  Here  then  to  thee  thy  own  1  leave. 

Mould  as  ihou  wilt  thy  pa  Hive  ctay  ; 
But  let  me  all  thy  (lamp  receive, 

But  let  me  all  thy  words  obey  : 
Serve  with  a  (Ingle  heart  and  eye, 
And  to  thv  gl  jry  live  and  die. 

HYMN 
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HYMN      LXXXIV. 

1  "T>ATHER,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghoir, 
Jj    One  in,  *J"nree,  and  Three  in  One, 

As  by  thejceleftial  hoft, 

Let  thy  will  on  earth  be  done 
Praile  by  all  to  t'hec  be  giv'n, 
jGlorious  Lor-jjloi  earth  and  heavn. 

2  If  io  poor  a  worm  as  1 
1S/\%y  to  thy  great  gjory  live, 

All  mv  actions TancYiiy, 

All  my" words  and  thoughts  receive  ; 
Claim  me  for  thy  fervice,  claim 
Ali  I  have,  and  all  i  am. 

3  Take  my  foul  and  body's  pow'rs  , 
Take  v.^y  mem'ry,  mind,  and  will  j 

All  my  good>,  and  all  my  hours, 

All  1  know    and  all  I  feel  ; 
Ail     ih:.nk,  or  fpeak,  or  do  : 
Take  my  heart  $  but  make  it  new  ! 

4  Now,  O  God,  thy  own  1  am  ! 
Now  I  give  thee  back  thy  own  ; 

Freedom  friends,  ar,d  health,  and  fame, 

Confecrate  to  thee  alone  : 
Thine  I  Ttve,  thrice  happy  1  $ 
Happier  iti.l  if  thine  I  die  \ 

5  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghoft, 
One  in  I  hree,  and  Three  in  One, 

As  by  the  CeJeHial  ho(t, 
-     Let  thy  will  on   earth  be  done  ; 
Praiie  by  all  -3  thee  be  giv'n, 
WLJiorious  Lord  of  eanh  and  he&Y'n, 

-HYMN 
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HYMN     LXXXV. 

i    ^ESU,  my  truth,  my  way, 
J  My  fure,  unerring  light, 

On  thee  my  feeble  tteps  I  ftay, 
Which  thou  wilt  guide  aright. 

2  My  wifdom  and  my  guide. 

My  counfellor  thou  art  : 
O  never  let  me  leave  thy  fide, 
Or  from  thy  paths  depart. 

3  I  lift  my  eyes  to  thee, 

Thou  gracious  bleeding  Lamb, 
That  I  may  now  enlighten'd  be, 
And  never  put  to  lhame. 

4  Never  will  I  remove 

Out  of  thy  hands  my  caufe, 
But  reft  in  thy  redeeming  love, 
And  hang  upon  thy  crofs. 

5  Teach  me  the  happy  art, 

In  all  things  to  depend 
On  thee.  O  never,  Lord,  depart, 
But  love  me  to  the  end. 

6  Still  ftir  me  up  to  ftrive 

With  thee  in  ftrength  divine  ; 
And  ev'ry  moment.  Lord    revive 
This  fainting  foul  of  mine. 

7  Perfift  to  fave  my  foul. 

Throughout  the  fi'ry  hour, 
Till  I  am  ev'ry  whit  made  whole, 
And  mow  forth  all  thy  pow'r. 

3  Through  fire  and  water  bring 
lntu  the  wealthy  place  ; 
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And  teach  me  the  new  fong  to  fuig. 
When  perfected  in  grace  ! 

9  O  make  me  all  like  thee, 

Before  I  hence  remove  ; 
Settle,  confirm,  and  ftablilh.  me, 
And  build  me  up  in  love. 

10  Let  me  thy  witnefs  live, 

When  fin  is  all  deftroy'd  ; 
And  then  my  fpotlefs  foul  receive^ 
And  take  me  home  to  God. 

HYMN    LXXXVI. 

1  IT    O  !  in  thy  hand  I  lay, 

I  4    And  wait  thy  will  to  prove, 
My  Potter,  ftamp  on  me  thy  clay, 

Thy  only  ftamp  of  love  ! 
Be  this  my  whole  defire, 

I  know  that  this  is  thine  ; 
Then  kindle  in  my  foul  a  fire, 

Which  rtiall  ior  ever  fhine, 

2  Thy  gracious  readinefs 

To  fave  mankind  affert  ; 
Thy  image,  love,  thy  name  imprefs, 

I  hy  nature  on  my  heart! 
Bowels  of  mercy,  hear, 

Into  my  foul  come   down  ; 
Let  it  throughout  my  life  appear, 

That  i  have  Chrift  put  on. 

3  O  ptant  in  me  thy  mind  ! 

O  fix  in  me  thy  home  ! 
So  mall  I  cry  to  all  mankind, 
Come,  to  the  waters  come  I 

Jefus 
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Jefusis  full  of  grace  ; 

To  all  his  bowels  move  : 
Behold  in  me,  ye  fallen  race, 
That  God  is  only  love  I 

H  Y  M  N    LXXXVII. 

I    y^>REA.T   God,    indulge   my  humble 

Vj-  claim  ; 

Be    thou  my  hope,  mv  joy,  my  reft, 
The  glories  that  compofe  thy  name, 

Stand  all  engag'd  to  make  me  bljeft. 

%  Thou  great  and  good,  thou  juft  and  wife, 
Thou  art  my  Father,    and  ni)  God  !    . 

And  I  am  thine,  by  -facred  ties. 
Thy  fon,  thy  lervint  bought  with  blood„ 

3  With  heart  and  eyes,  and  lifted  hands, 
For  thee  !  long,  to  thee  1  look  ; 

As  travellers  in  thinly  lajids 

Pant  for  the  cooling  water  brook. 

4  Even  life  itfelf,  without  thy  love, 
No  laiting  pleafure  can  afford  ; 

Yea,  'twould  a  tirefome  burthen  prove, 
If  I  were  baniih'd  srom   thee.  Lord  ! 

5  I'll  raife  my  hands,  I'll  raife   my  voice, 
While  I  hue  breath  to  pray  or  pra:'e  ; 

This  work  fhall  make  my  heart  rejoice, 
And  fpend  the  remnant  of  my  days. 

HYMN    LXXXVI.I. 
r   C\  Thou,  to  whofe  all-fearching  fight, 
^-^     The  darknefs  fh  n^rh  as  the  li^hr, 
Search,  prove  mv  heart,  it  prvnts  f  r  thee 
V  burft  tlieie  bonds,  and  fei  it  free, 
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2  Wafh  out  its  ftains,  refine   its  drofs, 
Nail  mj  affections  to  the  crofs ! 
Hallow  each  thought  ;  let  all  within 
Be  clean,  as  thou,  my  Lord,  art  clean. 

3  If  in  this  dire fome  wild  1  dray. 

Be  thou  my  light,  be  thou  my  way  ; 

No  foes,  no  violence  I  fear 

No  fraud,  while  thou,  my  God,  art  near. 

4  When  rifing  floods  my  foul-  o'er  Mow, 
When  finks  my  heart  in  wav^s  of  woe, 
Jefu,  thy  timely  aid  impart. 

And  raife  my  head,  ar.d  cheer  nav  heart. 

5  Saviour,  where'er  thy  fteps  {  fee 
Daunikfs,  untir'd,  1  follow  ihee  1 

0  let  thy  hand  fupport  me  iiill, 
And  lead  me  to  thy  holy  hill  ! 

€>  If  rough  and  thorny  be  the  way, 
My  Ureng'h  proportion  to  my  day  ; 
T^ii!  toil,  and  grief,  and  pain  iliall  ceafe, 
Where  all  is  calm,  and  joy,  and  peace. 

HYMN     LXXXIX. 

5     TESUS,  thou  everla-fting  King, 

J      Accept  the  tribu'e  which "v/e  brings 
Accept  thy  well-deierv'd  renown, 
And  wear  our  praifes  as  thy  crown. 

2  Let  every  n£t  of  worlTiip  be 

Like  our  efpoufals,  Lord,  to  thae  : 

1  ike  the  blett  hour,  when  from  above 
We  iirft  receiv'd  thy  pledge  of  love. 

3  The 
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3  The  gUc'nefs  of  that  happy  day, 

0  may  it  ever,  ever  ftiy  ! 

Nor  let  our  faith  foriake  its  hold, 
Nor  hope  decline,  nor  love  grow  cold ! 

4  Each  following  minute  as  it  flies, 
Jncreafe  thy  praife,  improve  ihy  joys, 
'i  ill  we  are  rais'd  to  fing  thv  name 
At  the  great  fupper  of  the  Lamb. 

HYMN    XC 

1  /^tOME,  Lord,  from  above, 
\^4      The  mountain  remove, 

Q'erturn  all  that  hinders  the  courfe  of  thy 
love  : 
My  bofom  infpire, 
Jnkindle  the  fire, 
And  wrap  my  whole  foul  in   the  flame*  of 
defire. 

2  I  languim  and  p'nc 

For  the  comfort  d'vine, 
O  when  ilia  11  I  fay.  my  B,  loved   \*   mine! 

J  have  cnoote  the  good  pan. 

My  portion  thou  art, 
O  love,  I  have  iound  thee,Q  G^d  in  my  heart. 

3  For  this  my  heart  ffghs, 

Nothing  eke  can   f  :^5ce  ; 
How,  Lord,  can  i  pufchafe  the  ^eail  of  great 
price  ? 
It  cannot  be  br,M~'  t, 
Ana  thoa  .-.-.    •  .    .   have  nought. 
Not  an  action.    ;,    wc         or  a  truly   g  od 
in  ■• 

4  But  f  hei  -  ; 

\V '  h 
Peceiv«  it.  c  to  pai  s 
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Who  on  Jefus  relic*, 
Without  money  or  price. 
The  pearl  of  forgivenefs  and  holinefs  buy?. 

5  The  blefling  is  free, 

So,  Lord,  let  it  be  ; 
I  yield  that  thy  love  mould  be  given  to  me, 

J  freely  receive  : 

What  thou  freely  doft  give. 
And  confent  in  thy  love,   in  thine  Eden  to 
live. 

6  The  gift  1  embrace. 

The  giver  I  praife, 
And  afcribe  my  falvation  to  Jefus'  grace  ; 

It  came  from  above, 

The  foretafte  1  prove. 
And  I  foon  /hall  receive   all   thy   fulnefs  of 
love. 

HYMN     XCI. 

I     /\  ND  can  I  yet  delay 

i\     My  little  All  to  give  ? 
To  tear  my  foul  from  earth  away, 

For  Jefus  to  receive ! 

Nay.  but  I  yield,  I  yield  J 

I  can  hold  out  no  more  ; 
I  fink  by  dying  love  compell'd, 

And  own  the  conqueror. 

z  Though  late  I  all  forfake, 

My  friends,  my  All  refign  ; 
Gracious  Redeemer,  take,  O  take, 

And  feal  me  ever  thine  !  ? 

Come,  and  pofTefs  me  whole, 

Nor  hence  again  remove  :  ] 

Settle  and  fix  my  wav'ring  foul, 

With  all  thy  weight  ot  love. 
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3  My  one  defire  be  this, 

Thy  only  love  to  know  : 
To  Teek  and  tatre  no  other  bliff, 

No  other  good  below. 

My  life,  my  portion  thou, 

Thou  all-fufficient  art, 
My  hope,  my  heav'nly  treafure,  now 

Enter,  and  k*ep  my  heart  I 

HYMN    XCIL 

1  f  l,*HOU  Shepherd  of  Ifrael,  and  mine, 

%        The  joy  and  defire  of  my  heart, 
For  clofer  communion  I  pine, 

I  long  to  refidc  where  thou  art  : 
The  pafture  I  languish  to  find, 

Where  all  who  their  Shepherd  obey, 
Are  fed  on  thy  bofom  reclin'd. 

Are  fkreen'd  from  the   heat  of  the  day. 

2  Ah  !  fhew  me  that  happielt  place, 
The  place  of  thy  people's  abode, 

Where  faints  in  an  extacy  gaze. 

And  hang  on  a  crucify'd  God  : 
Thv  love  for  a  finner  declare, 

Tbv  paflion  and  death  on  the  tree  , 
My  fpirit  to  Calvary  bear. 

To  fuffer  and  triumph  with  thee. 

3  ,Tis  there  with  the  lamb?  of  thy  flock. 
There  only  I  covet  to  reft, 

To  lie  at  the  foot  of  the  rock, 
Or  rife  to  be  hid  in  thy  bread  : 
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*Tis  there  I  would  always  abide, 

And  never  a  moment   depart  ; 
Conceal'd  in  the  cleft  of  thy  fide. 

Eternally  held  in  thy  heart. 

HYMN    XCIH. 

1  TESUS,  my  Lord,  attend 

Jl      Thy  feeble  creatures  cry  ; 
And  fliew  thyfelf  the  finners  friend, 

And  fet  me  up  on  high. 
From  hell's  oppreflive  pow'r 

My  itruggling  foul  releafe  ; 
And  to  thy  father's  grace  reftore^ 

And  to  thy  perfect  peace. 

2  Thy  blood  and  righteoufnefs 
I  make  my  only  plea  ; 

My  prefent  and  eternal  peace 

Are  both  deriv'd  from  thee. 
Rivers  of  life  divine 

Fro-^  thee,  their  fountain  flow. 
And  all  who  know  that  love  of  tliine, 

The  joy  of  angels  know. 

3  Come  then,  impute,  impart 

To  me  thy  ngriteoufneis, 
And  let  me  rafie  how  good  thou  art, 

How  full  oftr  tb  and  grace: 
That  thou  canft  he»e  forgive^ 

Grant  me  to  teftifv. 
And  juftificd  hv  faith  to  live, 

&ad  in  that  faith  to  tiie. 

HYMN 
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HYMN     XCIV. 
i   T>  EING  of  Beings  !  God  of  Love! 

D     To  thee  our  hearts  we  raife  ; 
Thy  all-fuftaining  power  we  prove, 

All  gladly  fing  thy  praiie, 

a  Thine,  wholly  thine,  we  pant  to  be. 

Our  facrifice  receive  ; 
Made,  and  preferv'd,  and  fav'd  by  thee, 

To  thee  ourfelves  we  give. 

3  Heav'n-ward  our  ev'ry  wifh  afpires ; 
For  all  thy  mercy's  (tore, 

The  fble  return  thy  love  requires 
is  that  weafkfor  more. 

4  For  more  we  aflc ;  we  open  then 
Our  hearts  t'  embrace  thy  will : 

Turn  and  beget  us.  Lord,  again  : 
With  all  thy  fulnefsfill. 

5  Come,  Holy  Ghoft,  the  Saviour's  love 
Shed  in  our  hearts  abroad  ! 

So  ftiall  we  ever  live  and  move, 
And  be  with  Chrift  in  God. 

HYMN    XCV. 
i  (\  Son  of  righteoufnefs, 

^S     With  healing  in  thy  wing, 
To  my  difeas'd,  my  fainting   foul, 

Life  and  ialvation  bring. 

2  Thefe  clouds  of  pride  and  fin  difpel 

By  thy  all-piercing  beam  ? 
Lighten  mine  eyes  with  faith,  my  heart 

With  holy  hope  inflame. 

3  Mf 
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3  My  mind  by  thy  all-quick'ning  power, 
From  low  defires  fet  free  ; 

Unite  my  fcatter'd  thoughts,  and  fix 
My  love  entire  on  thee. 

4  Father,  thy  long-loft  fon  receive  : 
Saviour^  thy  purchafe  own  ; 

Bleft  Comforter,  with  peace  and  joy 
Thy  new-made  creature  crowu. 

5  Eternal,  undivided  Lord, 
Co-equal  One  arid  Three, 

On  thee  all  faith,  all  hope  be  plac'd, 
Ail  love  be  paid  to  thee. 

HYMN      XCV1. 

I  QOM  of  God,  thy  blefiing  grant, 

•^  Still  fupply  ourev'ry  want  -, 
Tree  of  life,  thy  influence  ihed, 
With  thy  fap  my  fpirit  feed. 

a  Tendered  branch,  alas  I  am  I, 
Wither  without  thee  and  die, 
Weak  as  help!efs  infancy  ; 
O  confirm  my  foul  in  thee. 

3  Unfuftain'd  by  thee  I  fall : 
Send  the  help  for  which  I  call  ; 
Weaker  than  a  bruifed  reed, 
Help  }  ev  ry  moment  need. 

4  All  my  hopes  on  thee  depend  j 
love  me,  fave  me  to  the  end ! 
Give  me  thy  continuing  grace  ; 
Take  my  everlaftinij  praile.. 

HYMN 
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HYMN     XCVIT. 

1  T    ORD,  we  come  before  thee  now, 

1    j  At  thy  feet  we  humbly  bow  ; 
O  !  do  not  our  fuit  difdain, 
Shall  we  feek  thee,  Lord,  in  vain  ? 

2  Lord,  on  thee  our  fouls  depend, 
In  companion  now  defcend, 

Fill  our  hearts  with  thy  rich  grace, 
Tune  our  lips  to  fing  thy  prai^,-. 

3  In  thine  own  appointed  way, 
Now  we  feek  thee,  here  we  (lay  ; 
Lord,  we  know  not  how  to  go, 
Till  a  blefling  thou  bellow. 

4  Send  forne  mefiage  from  the  word, 
That  may  joy  and  peace  afford  ; 
let  thy  fpirit  now  impart 

Full  lalvation  to  each  heart. 

5  Comfort  thofe  who  weep  and  mourn. 
Let  the  time  of  joy  return  ; 

Thofe  that  are  call  down  lift  up  ; 
Make  them  ftrong  in  faith  and  hope. 

6  Grant  that  all  may  feek,  and  find 
Thee,  a  gracious  God,  and  kind: 
Heal  the  lick,  the  captive  free  j 
Let  us  all  rejoice  in  thee  ! 

HYMN     XCVIIJ, 

I    Z^lOViE,  thou  Almighty  Kin*, 
\^4    Help  us  thy  name  to  fing, 
Help  us  topraife! 

Father 


PETITION.  95 

Father  all- glorious, 
O'er  all  victorious, 
Come,  and  reign  over  us, 
Ancient  of  days. 

2  Jefus  our  Lord,  arife 
Scatter  our  enemies, 

And  make  them  fall! 
Let  thine  almighty  aid 
Our  fure  defence  be  made, 
Our  fouls  on  thee  be  ftay'd  : 

Lord  hear  our  call. 

3  Come,  thou  incarnate  Word, 
Gird  on  thy  mighty  fword, 

Oar  pray'r  attend  : 
Come,  and  thy  people  blefs, 
And  give  thy  word  iuccefs  ; 
Spirit  of  holinefs 

On  us  defcend . 

4  Come,  holy  Comforter, 
Thy  facred  witnefs  bear 

in  this  glad  hour  : 
Thou  who  almighty  art, 
Now  rule  in  ev'ry  heart, 
And  ne'er  from  us  depart, 
Spirit  of  pow'r. 

5  To  the  great  One  in  Three, 
Eternal  praifes  be, 

Hence evermore ! 

His  fov'reign  Majeity 
May  we  in  glory  fee, 
And  to  eternity 

Love  and  adofe. 

HYMN 
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HYMN      XCIX. 

1  r\F  him  who  did  falvation  bring, 
V~/  I  could  for  ever  think  and  ling  f 

A  rife  ye  guilty,  he'Jl  forgive  j 
Arife  ye  needy,  hell  relieve. 

2  Afk  but  his  grace,  and  lo  f  'tis  given  j 
Aflc,  and  he  turns  your  hell  to  heaven  : 
Tho'  fin  and  forrow  wound  my  foul, 
Jeftt,  thy  balm  will  make  me  whole. 

3  To  frtame  our  fins  he  blufli'd  in  blood, 
Heclos'd  his  eyes  to  fhew  us  God  j 

Let  all  the  world  fall  down  aud  know 
That  none  but  God  iuch  love  could  ihow. 

4  *Tis  thee  I  love,  for  thee  alone 

1  fhed  my  tears  and  make  my  moan  ; 
Where'er  1  am.  where'er  I  move, 
I  meet  the  object  of  my  love. 

<;  lnfatiate  to  this  fpring  1  fly, 
I  drink,  and  yet  am  ever  dry  :         • 
Ah  !  who  againft  thy  charms  is  pro  f  I 
Ah!  who  that  loves  can  love  enough! 

HYMN    C. 

i   T  TOW  tedious  and  taftelefs  the  hours, 

Jil    When  Jefus  no  longer  I  fee  ; 
Sweet  profpeds,  fvveet  birds,  and  iweet   . 
flow'rs 
Have  all  lort.  their  fweetnets  with  me  : 
The  mid-lummer  fun  mines  but  dim, 

The  fields  ftrive  in  vain  to  look  gay  ; 
But  when  i  am  happy  in  h  m, 
tk epo^r'*  a»  j,iea(ant  a. a  May. 

z  His 
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2  His  name  yields  the  richeft  perfume. 

And  Tweeter  than  mufic  his  voice  ;  ¥ 
His  prefence  difperfes  my  gloom, 

And  makes  all  within  me  rejoice. 
I  mould,  were  he  always  thus  nigh, 

Have  nothing  to  wifti  or  to  fear ; , 
No  mortal  fo  happy  as  I, 

My  fummer  would  laft  all  the  yeaf. 
4  Content  with  beholding  his  face, 

My  all  at  his  pleafure  refign'd, 
No  changes  of  feafon  or  place, 

Would  make  any  change  in  my  mind  : 
While  blefs'd  with  a  fenie  of  his  love, 

A  palace  a  toy  would  appear  ; 
And  prifons  would  palaces  prove, 

If  Jefus  would  dwell  with  me  there, 
4  Dear  Lord,  if  indeed  1  am  thine, 

If  thou  art  my  fun  and  my  fong  ; 
Say.  why  do  I  languish  and  pine, 

And  why  are  my  winters  fo  long  ? 

0  drive  thefe  dark  clouds  from  my  fky, 
Thy  foul-cheering  prerence  reitore  : 

Or  take  me  unto  thee  on  high. 

Where  winter  and  clouds  are  no  more. 

HYMN   CI. 

1  /^OVIE,  thou  fount  of  ev'ry  bleffing, 
\^4   Tune  my  heart  to  fing  thy  grace  ! 

Streams  of  mercy  never  ceafing, 
Call  for  fong<of  Touderl  praife  : 

Teach  me  fome  melodious  fonnet, 
Sung  by  flaming  tongues  above  ; 

Praife  the  mount  —  I'm  fix'd  upon  it, 
Mount  of  thy  redeeming  loye  ! 

2  Here 
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2  Here  I  raife  mine  Ebenezer, 
Hither  by  thy  help  I'm  come  ; 

And  1  hope  by  thy  good  pleafure 

Safely  to  arrive  at  home, 
jefus  fought  me  when  a  ftranger. 

Wand'ring  from  the  fold  of  God  5 
He,  to  refcue  me  from  danger, 

Interpos'd  with  precious  blood! 

3  O  !  to  grace  how  great  a  debtor 
Daily  lor  conftrain  d  to  be! 

Let  thy  goodnefs,  like  a  fetter,- 

Bind  my  wand'ring  heart  to  thee  5 
Prone  to  wander,  Lord,  I  feel  it, 

Prone  to  leave  the  God  I  love- 
Here's  my  heart,  O  take  and  feal  it ; 
Seal  it  for  thy  courts  above  ! 

HYMN     CII. 

1  TESUS,  from  whom  all  bleflings  flow, 
J    Great  builder  of  thy  church  belo*', 

If  now  thy  fpirit  moves  my  breaft, 
Hear  and  fulfil  thine  own  requeft. 

2  The  few  that  truly  call  thee  Lord, 
And  wait  thy  fanclifying  word, 
And  thee  their  utmolt  Saviour  own, 
Unite,  and  perfect-  them  in  one. 

3  O  let  them  all  thy  mind  exprefs, 
Stand  forth  thy  chofen  witnefles; 
Thy  pow' r  unto  falvation  fliow, 
And  perfect  holinefs  below. 

4  In  them  let  all  mankind  behold 
Hew  chriftians  liv'd  in  day:,  of  old  ; 

Mifthtj 
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Mighty  their  envious  foes  to  move, 
A  proverb  of  reproach- and  love. 

5  O  might  my  lot  be  call  with  thefe, 
The  leall  of  Jefu's  witneifes  ! 
D  that  my  Lord  would  count  me  meet 
To  warn  his  dear  difciples  feet ! 

.6  This  only  thing  do  1  require  ; 
Thou  know'il  'tis  all  my  heart's  defirc ; 
Freely  what  I  receive  to  give, 
The  fervant  of  thy  church  to  live. 

7  After  my  lowly  Lord  to  go, 
And  wait  upon  thy  faints  below, 
Enjoy  the  grace  of  angels  giv  n, 
And  ferve  the  royalheirs  of  heav'n, 

8  Lord,  if  I  now  thy  drawings  feel, 
And  a!k  according  to  thy  will  ; 
Confirm  thepray'r,  the  feal  impart, 
And  fpeak  the  anfwer  to  my  heart. 

9  Tell  me,  or  thou  fhalt  never  go, 

f4  Thy  prayer  is  beard  ;  it  fhali  be  fo.'* 
The  word  hath  pafs'd  thy  lip  ,and  I, 
Shall  with  thy  people  live  and  die: 

HYMN    CM. 

l  T?VER  fainting  with  defire, 
'    l->  For  thee,  O  Chrift,  1  call ! 
Thee  I  reftlefsly  require, 

I  want  my  God,  my  All. 
Jefu,  dear  redeeming  Lord, 

1  wait  thy  coming  from  above  ; 
Help  me,  Saviour  I   fpeak  the  word. 

And  perfect  me  in  love. 

z  Wilt 
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2  Wilt  thou  fuffer  me  to  go 
Lamenting  all  my  days  ? 

Shall  I  never,  never  know 

Thy  fancV.fying  grace  ? 
Wilt  thou  not  'he  light  afford, 

The  darknefs  frcui  mv  foul  remove  ? 
Help  me,  Saviour  I  fpeak  the  word, 

And  perfect  me  in  love. 

3  Lord,  if  I  on  thee  believe, 
The  fecond  gift  impart ; 

With  th'  indwelling  Spirit  give 

A  new,  a  contrite  heart  ; 
If  with  love  thy  heart  is  ftor'd, 

If  now  o'er  me  thy  bowels  move, 
Help  me  Saviour  !  fpeak  the  word, 

And  perfect  me  in  love. 
4.  Let  me  gain  my  calling's  hope, 

O  make  the  finner  clean  ! 
Dry  corruption's  fountain  up, 

Cut  off  th'  intait  of  (in  : 
Take  me  into  thee  my  Lord, 

And  I  fhall  then  no  longer  rove: 
Help  me,  Saviour  !  fpeak  the  word, 

And  perfect  me  in  love, 

5  Thou,  my  life,  my  treafure  be, 

My  portion  here  below  f 
Nothing  would  (  feek  but  thee, 

Thee  only  would  I  know  : 
My  exceeding  great  reward, 

My  heav'n  on  earth,  my  heav'n   above 
Help  m«t  Saviour!  fpeak  the  word, 

And  perfeft  me  in  love. 

6  Grant 


6  Grant  me  now  the  blifs  to  feel 

Qf  thefe  that  are  in  thee  ;  , 
Son  of  God,  thyfelf  reveal, 

Engrave  thy  name  on  me  : 
As  in  heav'n  be  here  ador'd, 

And  let  me  now  the  promife  prove; 
Help  me,  Saviour!  fpeak  the  word, 

And  perfect  me  in  love. 

HYMN     CIV. 

i    |i  /TY  God  !  I  know,  I  feel  thee  mine, 
IV JL   And  will  not  quit  my  claim 

Till  all  i  have  is  loft 'in  thee,1     ' 
And  al!  renew'd  I  am. 

2  1  hold  thee  with  a  trembling  hand. 
But  will  not  let  thee  go, 

Till  ftedfaltly  by  faith  t  Hand, 
And  all  tyy  goodnefs  know. 

3  Jefu,  thine  all-victorious  love 
Shed  in  my  heart  abroad  ! 

Then  mall  my  feet  no  longer  rove, 
Rooted  and  fix'd  in  God. 

4  O  that  in  me  the  facred  fire 
Might  now  begin  to  glow  I  ' 

Burn  up  the  drofs  of  bale  < left* re, 
And  make  the  mountains  flow  ! 

5  O  that  it  now  from  heav'n  might  fall 
And  all  my  fins  confume  : 

Come,  Holy  GKoit,  for  thee  1  call, 
Spirit  of  burning,  come. 

6  Re- 
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6  Refining  fire,  go  through  my  heart, 

Illuminate  my  foul  ; 
Scatter  thy  life  through  ev'ry  part, 

And  fanclify  the  whole. 

*j  Sorrow  and  fin  fliall  then  expire; 

While  enter'd  into  reft, 
I  only  live  my  God  t'  admire, 

My  God  for  ever  bled. 

8  My  ftedfaftfoul,  from  falling  freet 

Shall  then  no  longer  move  ; 
But  (Jhritt  be  all  the  world  to  me, 
t    And  all  my  heart  be  Jove. 

HYMN    CV, 

i   \X/HAT  now  is  my  objecl  and  aim  > 

VV    What  now  is  my  hope  and  defire  ? 
To  follow  the  beav'nly  Lamb, 

And  after  his  image  afpire. 
My  hope  is  all  center'd  in  thee  ; 

I  truft  to  recover  thy  love  ; 
On  earth  thy  falvation  to  fee. 

And  then  to  enjoy  it  above, 

Z  I  truft  for  a  life-giving  God, 

A  God  that  on  Calvary  dy'd  ; 
A  fountain  of  water  and  blood, 

Which  gum'd  from  Immamiel's  fide  t 
I  gafp  for  the  ftrcam  of  thy  love, 

1  he  fpirit  of  rapture  unknown  ; 
And  then  to  re-drink  it  above, 

Eternally  frefh  from  the  throne. 

HYMN 
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HYMN    CVI. 

1  YESU,  thy  baundlefs  love  to  me 

J   No  thought  can  reach,  no  tongue  de- 
clare ; 
O  knit  my  thankful  heart  to  ^hee. 

And  reign  without  a  rival  there  I 
Thine  wholly,  thine  alone  lam; 
Be  thou  alone  my  conltant  flame  ! 

2  O  grant  that  nothing  in  my  foul 
May  dwell  but  thy  pure  love  alone ! 

O  may  thy  lote  poflefs  mc  whole  ! 

My  joy,  my  treafure,  and  my  crown  ; 
Strange  flames  far  from  my  heart  remove; 
My  ev'ry  ac"l,  word,  thought,   be  love. 

3  O  love,  how  cheering  is  thy  ray  ! 
All  pain  before  thy  prefence  fTies  ; 

Care,  anguifh.,  forrow,  melr  away, 

Where'er  thy  healing  beams  anfe  * 
O  Jefu,  nothing  more  1  fee, 
N  mining  deiire  or  feek  but  thee. 

4  Unweary'd  may  I  this  purfue, 
Dauntlefs  to  the  high  prize  afpire : 

Hourly  within  my  foul  renew 

This  holy  flame,  this  heav'nly  fire  : 
And  day  and  night  ^e  all  ray  care 
To  guard  this  facred  treafure  there. 

5  O  that  1  as  a  little  child 

May  follow  thee  and  never  red  ; 
Till  fweetlytbou  haft  breath'd  thy  mild 

And  lowly  mind  into  my  breaft  ! 
Nor  ever  may  we  parted  be, 
Till  1  become  one  fp'rit  with  thee. 

6  Still 
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6  Still  let  thy  love  point  out  my  way: 
How   wond'rous   things   thy    love    hath 

wrought  ! 
Still  lead  me,  left  I   go  aftray  ; 

Direct  my  word,  infpire  my  thought : 
And  if  I  fall,  foon  may  I  hear 
Thy  voice,  and  know  that  love  is  near. 

7  In  fuff' ring  be  thy  love  my  peace, 
Jn  weaknefs  be  thy  love  my  pow'r  , 
And  when  the  ftorms  of  life  fliali  ceafe, 

Jefus  in  that'important  hour— - 
In  death,  as  lite,  be  thofc  my  guide, 
And  Cave  me,  who  for  me  haft  d/d  ! 

HYMN    CVII. 

1  T  TOLY,  and  true,  and  righteous  Lord, 
£~1    I  wait  to  prove  thy  perfect  will : 

Be  mindful  of  thy  gracious  word  ; 
And  (lamp  me  with  thy  Spirit's  feal. 

2  Gr.en  my  faith's  inferior  eye  : 
Difplay  thy  glory  from  above  ; 

And  ail  Jam  fti-I'  unk  and  die, 
Loft  in  aftoniftiment  and  love  I 

3  Confound,  o'erpow'r  me  by  thy  grace  : 
I  would  be  myfelf  abhor'd  : 

All  might,  all  majefly,  ail  praife, 
All  glory  be  toChriit  my  Lord  ! 

4  Now  let  me  gain  perfection's  height  ; 
Now  let   me  into  nothing  fall, 

As  Jtfs  than   nothing  in  thy  fight, 
And  feel  that  Chi  ill  is  all  in  all. 

HYMN 
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HYMN    CVIII. 

i    QAVIOURofthe  fin  fick  foul, 

^  Give  me  faith  to  make  me  whole  ; 
Finifli  thy  great  work  of  grace  I 
Cut  it  (hort  in  righteoufnefs. 

2  Speak  the fecond  time.  "  Be  clean  !" 
Take  away  my  inbred  fin  : 

Ev'ry  Humbling  block  remove  ; 
Caft  it  out  by  perfect  love. 

3  Nothing  lefswill  I  require, 
Nothing  more  can  I  defire  ; 
None  but  Chrift  to  me  be  giv'n  ? 
None  but  Chrift  in  earth  or  heav'n. 

4  O  that  I  may  now  decreafe  .' 
O  that  all  I  am  might  ceafe  I 
Let  me  into  nothing  fall ! 
Let  my  Lord  be  all  in  all  I 

HYMN    CIX. 

i   T    ORD,  I  believe  a  reft  remains 
JL*/  To  all  thy  people  known, 

A  rcit,  where  pure  enjoyment  reigns, 
And  thou  art  lov'd  alone. 

2  A  reft,  where  all  my  foul's  defire 
Is  fix'd  on  things  above  ; 

Where  fear,  and  lin,  and  grief  expire, 
Caft  out  by  perfect  love. 

3  O  that  I  now  the  reft  might  know, 
Believe  and  enter  in  ! 

Now,  baviour,  now  the  pow'r  beftow, 
And  let  me  ceafe  from  (In. 

4  Remove 
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4  Remove  thy  hardnefs  from  my  heart, 
This  unbelief  remove ; 

To  me  the  reft  of  faith  impart, 
The  Sabbath  of  thy  love. 

5  I  would  be  thine,  thou  know'ft.  I  would, 
And  have  thee  all  my  own  : 

Thee,  O  my  all  fufficient  good  ! 
I  want,  and  thee  alone. 

6  Thy  name  to  me,  thy  nature  grant  I 
This,  only  this,  be  giv'n  ; 

Nothing  betide  my  God  I  want, 
Nothing  in  earth  or  heav'n. 

7  Come,  O  my  Saviour,  come  away, 
Into  my  foul   defcend  ( 

No  longer  from  thy  creatures  {lay, 

My  au  hor,  and  my  end  ! 
i  Come.  Father,  Son,   and  Holy  Qhqftj    - 

And  feal  me  thine  abode  ; 
Let  all  I  am  in  thee  be  loft  ; 

Let  all  be  loft  in  God  I 

HYMN    CX. 

1  /~\  Joyful  found  of  gofpel-grace, 
\J  Chrift  fhall  in  me  appear  ! 

},  even  I,  fhall  fee  his  face  ; 
1  fhall  be  holy  here 

2  The  glorious  crown  of  righteoufnefs, 
To  me  reach 'd  out  1  view  ; 

Conqu'ror  through  him,  \  foon  fhall  feize 
And  wear  it  as  my  due. 

3  The  promis'd  land  from  Pifgah's  top 
I  now  exult  to  fee  -, 

MY 
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My  hope  is  full  (O  glorious  hope) 
Of  immortality. 

4  He  vifrts  now  the  houfe  of  clay  ; 
He  fliakei  his  future  home : 

0  would'lt  thou  Lord,  on  this  glad  day 
Into  thy  temple  come. 

5  With  me,  I  know,  I  feel  thou  art, 
But  this  cannot  fuffice, 

Unlefs  thou  planted  in  my  heart 
A  conftant  paradife. 

6  My  earth  thou  wat'refl:  from  on  high,' 
But  make  it  all  a  pool  : 

Spring  up,  O  well ,  i  ever  cry 
Spring  up  within  my  foul. 

7  Come,  O  my  God,  thyfelf  reveal ! 
Fill  all  this  mighty  void  : 

Thou  only  can 'ft  my  fpirit  fill  ; 
Come,  O  my  God,  my  God  I 

8  Fulfill,  fulfill  my  large  defires, 
Large  as  infinity ! 

Give,  give  me  all  my  foul  requires  j 
All,  all  that  is  in  thee  I 

HYMN    CXI. 

1  TESUS  hath  dy'd  that  T  might  live; 
J    Might  live  to  God  alone  , 

In  him  eternal  life  receive, 
And  be  in  fpirit  one. 

2  Saviour,  I  thank  thee  for  the  grace, 
The  gift  unfpeakable  ; 

And  wait  with  arms  of  faith  t'  embrace, 
And  all  thy  love  to  feel. 

jiff 
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3  My  foul  breaks  out  in  ftrong  defire, 
The  periec~t  blifs  to  prove  j 

My  longing  heart  is  all  on  fire 
To  be  dilfolv  d  in  love. 

4  Give  me  thyfelf,  from  ev'ry  boaft, 
From  ev'ry  wifli  fet  free : 

Let  all  I  am  in  thee  be  loft. 
But  give  thyfelf  to  me. 

5  *1  hy  gifts,  alas !  cannot  fufficcy 
Unlefs  thyfelf  be  giv'n  : 

Thy  prefence  makes  my  paradife, 
And  where  thou  art  is  heav'n  I 

HYMN     CXII. 

1  rT,HOU  great  myfteriou*  God  unknown, 

J      Whole  love  hath  great. y  led  me  on, 
Ev'n  from  my  infant  days  ; 
Mine  inmoft  foul  expofe  to  view, 
And  tell  me  if  I  never  knew 
Thy  juftifying  grace. 

2  If  I  have  only  known  thy  fear, 
Andfollow'd  with  an  heart  fincere, 

Thy  drawings  froirt  above  ; 
Now.  now  the  farther  grace  beftow, 
And  let  my  fprinkled  conference  know 

Thy  fweet  forgiving  love. 

3  Short  of  thy  love  I  would  not  {lop, 
A  ft  ranger  to  the  gofpel  hope, 

The  fenfe  of  fin  forgiv'n  : 
T  vould  nor,  Lord,  my  foul  deceive, 
Without  thy  inward  witnels  life, 

That  antepalt  of  heav'n. 

4« 
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4  If  now  the  witnefs  were  in  me, 
Would  he  not  teftify  of  thee, 

In  Jefus  rec  >ncil'd  ? 
And  ihould  I  not  with  faith  draw  nighf 
And  boldly  Abbi  Father  crv, 

I  know  iti)  il-lt  thy  child  ? 

5  Ah  !  never  let  thy  fervant  reft, 
Till  of  my  part  in  Chrift  pofTeft, 

I  on  thy  mercy  feed  : 
Unworthy  of  the  crumbs  that  fall, 
Yet  rais'd  by  h<m  whody'd  for  all, 

To  eat  the  children's  bread. 

6  Whate'er  obftrufh  thy   pard'ning  lovej 
Or  (in,  or  righteoufnefs  remove, 

Thy  glory  to  difplay  ; 
Mine  heart  of  unbelief  convince, 
And  now  abfolve  me  from  my  fins, 

And  take  them  all  away. 

H  Y  M  N     CXIII. 

1  "&  /TY  hope,  my  All,  my  Saviour*  th^ 
jjVJL  To  thee  lo  !  now  my  foul  I  bow, 
i  feel  the  blifs  thy  wounds  impart, 

I  find  the  Saviour  in  my  heart. 

2  Re-ihou  my  ftrength.  be  thou  my  way. 
Protect  me  through  my  life's  fhort  day  ; 
In  all  my  acts  may  wifdom  guide. 

And  keep  me,  baviour,  near  thy  fide, 
2  Correct,  reprove,  and  comfort  me, 
As  I  have  need,  my  Saviour  be  ; 
And  if  i  would  from  thee  depart, 
"1  hen  clafp  me,  Saviour,  lo  thy  heart. 

F  4  In 
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4  In  fierce  temptation's  darkeft.  hour, 
Save  me  from  fin  and  Satan's  pow'r  ; 
Tear" every  idol  from  thy   throne; 
And  reign  my  Savicur — reign  alone. 

5  My  fuff'ring  time  fhall  foon  be  o'er, 
'J  hen  fliall   I  figh  and  weep  no  more; 
My  ranfom'd  foul  iliall  foar  away, 
To  fing.  thy  praife  in  endlefs  day. 

HYMN      CX'V. 

1  TESUS,  the  all-fuLtaining  word, 
J    My  fallen  fpirit's  hope, 

After  thy  lovely  likenefs,  Lord, 
O  when  iliali  1  wake  up  ? 

2  Thou,  O  my   God,  thou  only  art 
The  life,  the  truth,  the  way  : 

Quicken  my  foul,  inftrucl  my  heart,. 
My  finking  foottteps  (lay. 

Of  all  thou  haft  in  earth   below, 

In  heav'n  above  to  give, 
Give  me  thine  only  felf  to  know. 

In  thee  to  walk  and  live. 

4  Fill  me  with  all  the  life  of  love, 
In  myflic  union  join 

TVle  to  thyfelf,  and  let  me  prove 
The  fellow/hip  divine. 

5  Open  the  intercourfe  between 
My  longing  foul  and  thee, 

Never  to  be  broke  oft  again, 
Through  all  eternity. 

HYMN 
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H  Y  M  N     CXV. 

OW  vain  are  ail  things  here  below. 


*  T-Iov 

£~1   How  falfe  and  yet  how  fair  ! 
Each  pleafure  hath  its  poifon  too, 
And  ev'ry  fweet  a  fnare. 

2  The  brighteft  things  below  the  fky 

Give  but  a  flatt'ring  light ; 
We  fh  mid  fufpect  fome  danger  nigh, 

Where  we  poffefs  delight. 

5  Our  deareft  joys,  and  neareft  friends, 

The  partners  of  our  blood, 
How  l hey  divide  our  v/av'ring  minds, 

And  leave  but  half  for  God  ! 

4  The  fondnefs  of  a  creature's  love, 
how  ftrong  it  ftrikes  the  fenfe  ; 

Blither  tile  warm  affection's  move, 
Nor  can  we  call  rem  thence. 

5  Dear  Saviour,   let  thy  beauties  be 
My  foul's  eternal  food  ; 

AM  grace  command  my  heart  away 
From  all  created  ^ood. 


A 
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LI,  ye  l hat  pafs  by, 
To  Jems  dfaw  nigh  : 
is  it  dotting  that  Jelus  mould  die  ? 
Your  ranfcm  and  peace,' 
Your  furety  he  is", 
. .  if  there  ever  was  forrow  like  his. 

a  For 
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2  For  what  you  have  done 
His  blood  mull  atone  : 

The  father  hath  puniuYd  for  you  his  dearSoiu 

The  Lord  in  the  day 

Of  his  anger  did  lay 
Your  fins  on  the  Lamb,and  he  bore  them  away 

3  He  anfwer'd  for  all, 
O  come  at  his  call. 

And  low  at  his  crofs  with  aftonimment  fall. 

But  lift  up  your  eyes 

At  Jefir-'s  cries : 
Impaffive  he  fuffers,  immortal  he  dies. 

4  He  dies  to  atone 
For  fins  not  his  own: 

Your  debt  he  hath  paid,  and  your  work  he 
hath  done. 

Ye  all  may  receive 

The  peace  he  did  leave. 
Who  made  inte  reef  Hon,  "  My  Father  forgive*' 

5  For  you  and  for  me 
He  pray'd  on  the  tree  : 

The  prayer  is  accepted,  the  tinner  is  free. 

The  firmer  am  I, 

Who  on  Jefus  rely, 
And  come  for  the  pardon  God  cannot  deny. 

6  My  pardon  1  claim, 
For  a  finner  1  am, 

A  finner  believing  in  Jefus's  name. 
He  purchas'd  the  grace, 
Which  now  I  embrace  ? 

O  Father,  thou  know'tthe  hath  diei  in  my 
place. 

7  m 
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7  His  death  is  my  plea, 

My  Advocate  fee,  [forme 

And  hear  the  blood  fpeak  that  hath  anfwer'd 

Acquitted  I  was, 

When  he  bled  on  the  crofs, 
And  by  lofing  his  life   he  halh  carried  my 

cauie. 
H    ;  M  N    CXVIL 

1  "T  T  7  HEN,  gracious  Lord,  when  fhall  it 

W  be, 

That  Ifliali  find  my  all  in  thee! 
[J'he  fullnefs  of  thy  promife  prove, 
The  feal  of  thine  eternal  love  ? 

2  A  poor  blind  c  hi  Id  I  wander  here, 
If  haply  I  may  feel  thee  near  ! 

0  dark  !  dark  !  dark  !  I  ft  ill  muft  fay 

Amid  the  blaze  of  gofpel-day. 

3  Thee,  only  thee  I  fain  would  find. 
And  call  the  world  and  flefli  behind : 
Thou,  only  thou  to  me  be  given, 

Of  all  thou  halt  in  earth  or  heaven. 

4  When  from  the  arm  of  flefh.  fet  free4 
jeru.  my  ioul  fhall  f)y  to  thee: 

lefu,  v/hen  1  have  loft  my  al), 

1  iha.il  upon  thy  bofom  fall. 

HYMN    CXVIIL 

1  ,\X7HCM  man  fo**&te  tJiou  w^il  not 

Ready  ihe  outcafts  to  receive  : 
Though  all  my  £mplenefs  1  own, 
And  all  my  faults  to  thee  are  known . 

2  Ah! 
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2  Ah  !  wherefore  did  I  ever  doubt  ? 
Thou  wilt  in  no  wife  call  me  out, 
An   help!cfc  foul  that  comes  to  thee, 
With  only  fin  and  mifery. 

3  Lord,  ]  am  Tick,  my  ficknefs  cure  ; 
J  want,  do  ihou  enrich  the  poor  ; 
Under  thy  mighty  hand   I  tloop  i 
O  lift  the  abject  finner  up  ! 

4  Lord  J  am  blind,  be  thou  my  fight  ! 
Lord,  I  am  weak,  be  thou  my  might  I 
A  helper  of  the  helplef*  be, 

And  let  me  rind  my  all  in  thee  ! 

HYMN    CXIX. 

1  TESUS,  Redeemer  of  mankind, 
<J    Difplay  thy  faving  power  ; 

Thy  mercy  let  thefe  outranks  fincj. 
And  know  their  gracious  hour. 

2  Ah  give  them,  LorJ,   a  longer  fpaqe, 
Nor  fuddenly  confume  ; 

But  let  them  take  the  prorTer'd  grnce, 
And  flee  the  wrath  to  come. 

3  O  would'it  thou  cafl  a  pitying  look 
(All  goodnefs  as  thou  art; 

Like  that  which  ktithlefs  Peter's  broke. 
Or  my  obdurate  h(art, 

4  Who  thee  beneath  'heir  feet   have  trod. 
And  crucified  afrefh. 

Touch  with  thine  all-victorious  bloco. 
And  turn  the  ftone  toflcih. 

5  6m 
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5  Open  their  eyes,  and  ears,  to  fee 
1  hy  crofs,  to  hear  thy  cries  : 

Sinner,  thyfaviour  weeps  for  thee, 
For  thte  he  weeps,  and  dies, 

6  All  the  day  long  he  meekly  {lands 
His  rebels  to  receive, 

And   iriews  his    wounds,    and    fpreads  his 
hands, 
And  bids  you  turn  and  live. 

7  Turn,  and  your  fins  of  deeped  dye 
He  will  with  blood  efface  ? 

Even  now  he  waits  with  blood  t'  apply, 
Be  fav'd,  be  fav'd  by  grace. 

8  Be  fav'd  from  hell,  from  fin  and  fear  : 
He  fpeaj-s  you. now  forgiven, 

Walk  before  God,  be  perfect  here, 
And  then  come  up  to  heaven. 


HYMN      CXX. 


1  /^\  God,  of  good  !    the  unfathom'd  fea; 
V^J  Who  would  not   give  his  heart    to 

•thee? 
Who  would  not  love  thee  with  his  might  ? 
O  Jef'u   lover  of  mankind, 
Who  would  not  his  whole  foul  and  mind, 
With  all  his  ftrength  to  thee  unite  ? 

2  Thou  min?ft  with  everlafting  rays  ; 
Before  th'  unfurTerable  blaze 

Angels  with  both  wings  veil  their  eyes  : 
Yet  free  as  air  thy  bounty,  ftreams 
'On  all  thy  works  -,  thy  mercy's  beams 

Diffufive  as  the  fun's  arife. 

3   Afto- 
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3  Aftonifli'd  at  thy  frowning  Irow, 
Earth,  hell,  and  he;tv:ns  iirong  pillars  bow, 

Terrible  majefiy  is  thine  ! 
Who  then  can  that  vail  loye  exprefs, 
Which  bows  thee  down  to  ine,  who  lefs 
Than  nothing  am,  till  thou  art  mine  I 

4  High  thron'd  on  hcavns  eternal  hill, 
in  number,  weight  andmca'uiL  llill 
Thou  fweetly  orderelt  all  that  is ; 

And  yet  thou  deign'it  to  come  10  me, 
And  guide  myfteps,  that  I  with  thee 
Enlhron'd,  may  reign  in  endlei  biifs. 
HYMN  CXXi. 
I    f\   TOSiJS  my  reft, 

VV   How  unfp^akab'v  bled 
Is  the   Tinner  that  come*,  to  be  hid  in    tht 
breaii  ! 
2  I  cc    eat  thv  call, 
And  A  ihy  feet  (all. 
And  believe  an4  cpnfefsthee-  my  god  and  my 
all 

3  Thon  art  Marv's  good  part, 
7  he  thing  needful  thou  art, 

.The  defire  of  mine  eyes,  and  the  ,oy  of  my 
heart. 

4  IV'y  comfort  and  ftay. 
My  life  and  my  way, 

My  crown  of  rejoicing  in  that  J  appy  day. 

5  Health,  pardon  and  peace 
In  thee  I  poflefs  ; 

lean  have  nothing  more,  I  will  have  nothing 
lefs 

6  I  ftand  in  thy  might, 
I  walk  in  thy  light, 

Aid  all  heaven  I  claim    in  thy  God-giving 

ridit.  HYMN 
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H   Y  JYI  N     CXXII. 

For  more   Labourers. 

1  TESU,  thy  wandYingflieep  behold  I 
J     See,  Lord,  with  yearning  bowels  fee 

Poor  fonls  that  cannot  find  the  fold, 
Till  fought,  and  gather'd  in  by  thee. 

2  Loll  are  they  now,  and  fcatter'd  wide, 
In  pair,  and  wearinefs,  and  want ; 

Wi-.h  no  kind  Shepherd  near  to  guide 
The  fick,  and  fpiritlefs,  and  faint. 

3  Thou,  only  thou,  the  kind  and  good, 
And  iheep  redeeming  Shepherd  art  ; 

Collect  thy  fleck,  and  give  them  food, 
And  paftors  after  thine  own  heart. 

4  Give  the  pure  word  of  general  grace, 
And  great  inall  be  the  preacher's  crowd: 

Preachers  who  all  the  finful  race, 
Point  to  the  all  atoning  blood. 

5  Open  their  mou'-h,  and  utterance  give, 
Give  them  a  trumpet  voice  to  call 

A  world,  who  all  may  turn  and  live, 
Through  faith  in  him  v/ho  died  for  all. 

6  In  every  Meflenger  reveal, 

The  grace  they  preach  divinely  free  ; 
That  each  may  by  the  Spirit  tell 
"  x4e  died  for  all,  who  died  for  me." 

7  A  double  portion  from  above, 

Of  that  all-quickening   Spirit  impart  ; 
Shed  forth  thine  univerfal  love, 
In  every  faithful  Faftvr's  heart, 

8  Thy 
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3  Thy  only  glory  let  ihem  f-ek, 

O  let  their  hearts  with  love    'erf;  nv  ; 

Let  them  brieve,  and  theref  re  f ocV*:. 
And  fpread  thy  mercy's   praife  b.iow. 

HYMN     CXXiU. 

Nativity  Hymn. 

1  T71  ATHF.P,  our  heart?  we  lift 
JJ     Up  to  thy  gracious  throne 

And  thank  thee  for  the  precious  gift 

Of  thine  incarnate  Son  ; 

The  gift  unfpeakable 

We  thankfully  receive, 
And  to  the  world  thy  goodnefs  tell, 

And  to  thy  glory  live. 

2  Jefus  the  holy  child, 
Doth  by  his  bir.h  declare. 

That  God  and  man  are  recpucil'd. 

And  one  in  him  we  are  : 

Salvati  n  through  his  rartie 

To  all  mankind  is  given. 
And  loud  his  infant  cries* proclaim 

A  peace  'twixi  earth  and  hea  en. 

3  A  peace  on  earth  he  brings, 
Which  never  more  flia.11  end  : 

The  Lord  of  hofts,  the  King  of  kings. 
Declares  himftlf  our  ir  e  nd  ; 
Aifumes  our  fiefh  and  blood. 
That  we  his  fplrit  may  gain  ; 

The  ever  la/ling  Son  of  (>cd. 
The  mortai  Son  of  man. 

4  His  kingdom  from  above 
He  doth  to  us  impart, 


FETITION.  JIC> 

And  pure  benevolence  and  love, 

O'erflovv'd  the  faithful  heart: 

Chang'd  in  a  moment  we 

The  iweet  attraction  find, 
With  open  arms  of  chanty 

Embracing  al!  mankind. 

5  O  might  they  all  receive, 

The  new  born  Prince  of  Peace, 
And  meekly  in  his  fpirit  live, 

And  in  his  love  increafe  ! 

Till  he  convey  us  home, 

Cry  every  foul  aloud, 
Come,  thou  defire  of  nations  come, 

And  take  us  up  to  God. 

Ji  Y.  M  N        CXXIV. 
For  more  Labourers. 

1  T    QRD  of  the  harveft,  hear 
JL/     Thy  needy  fervants  cry, 

Anlwer  our  faith's  effectual  prayer, 
And  all  our  wants  fupply. 

2  On  thee  we  humbly  wait 
Our  wants  are  in  thy  vew: 

The  harveft,  truly,  Lord,  is  great, 
The  labourers  are  few. 

3  Convert, and  fend  forth  more 
Into  thy  church  abroad, 

And  let  them  fpeak  thy  word  of  power, 
As  workers  with  their  God. 

4  Give  the  pure  gofpel-word, 
The  word  of  general  graces 
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Thee  let  them  preach,  the  common  Lord  ; 
Saviour  of  human  race. 

5  O  let  them  (j  read  thy  name, 

The.r  m, (Hon  fully  prove, 
Thy  univerfal  grace  proclaim, 

Thine  all  redeeming  love. 

HYMN      CXXV. 
Fer  a  fuk  Per f on. 

1  £EE,  gracious  Lord,  with  pitying  eyes, 
1^   Beneath  thy  hand  a  fufferer  lies, 
Thy  mercy,  not  thine  anger  proves  ; 
And  Tick,  he  is  whom  Jefus  loves. 

2  His  to  thine  own  afflictions  join, 
Accept,  exaH,  and  court  them  thine  ; 
Thy  paifi  n  which  remains  fulfill, 
And  fmlej  in  thy  members  Gtili. 

3  Hii  lickr.efs  feel,  endure  his  pain 
His  burden  bear,  his  crois  fuftain  : 
Grieve  in  Ms  griei-,  i-  d  hgh  '.isfighs, 
And  crearhehis  wiihes  to  the  fkics. 

4.  Enter  his  heart,  pofll-fs  him  whole, 
Infpire,  and  ac"tuaie  his  f<  ul  j 
Himieif  no  longer  let  it  be 
That  fu tier-,  o*  tnaf  lives,  but  thee. 

5  T  by felf  through  fufTerihgs  perfect  made, 

■    Conform  him  tr.us  to  thee  hs  head  ; 
Retire,  and  rai  e  his  virtue  higher, 
When  tried  and  puiihtd  by  fire. 

$  So  when  his  eyes  beheld  thee  near, 
And  thou  his  hidden  life  appear  ; 
Bright  in  thy  likenefs  fliali  he  fhine, 
And  glorious  all,  and  ail  difine. 
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REJOICING. 

HYMN     CXXVI. 

I   A"><OME,  ye  that  love  the  Lord, 

\^   And  let  your  joys  be  known  $ 
Join  in  a  fong  with  fweet  accord, 

While  yeiurround  his  throne  : 
Let  thofe  refufe  to  fmg 

Who  never  knew  our  God  • 
But  fervants  of  the  heav'nly  king 

May  fpeak  their  joys  abroad. 

z  The  God  that  rules  on   high, 

That  all  the  earth  furveys, 
That  rides  upon  the  ftormy  f-y, 

And  calms  the  roaring  leas  j 
This  awful  God  is  ours, 

Gur  Father  and  our  Love  ; 
He  will  fend  down  hisheav'nly  pow'rs 

To  carry  us  above. 

3  There  we  ihall  fee  his  face, 
And  never,  never  fin  : 

There,  from  the  rivers  of  his  grace, 

Drink  endlefs  pleasures  in. 
Yea,  and  before  we  rife 

To  that  immortal  Hate, 
The  thought  of  fuch  amazing  blifs 

Should  conftant  joys  create. 

4  The  men  of  grace  have  found 
Glory  begun  below  ; 

Celeftial  fruit  on  earthly  ground 
From  faith  and  hope  may  grow  : 

Tben 
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Then  let  our  fongs  abound, 

And  ev'ry  tear  be  dry  ; 
We'ie  marching  through  Immanuel's  ground 
To  fairer  worlds  on  high. 

HYMN     CXXVII. 

1  T  T  APPY  the  man  that  finds  the  grace, 
J~l  The  blefling  of  God's  chofen  race, 

The  wifdom  coming  from  above, 
The  faith  that  Iweetly  works  by  love. 

2  Happy  beyond  defcription  he 
Who  knows  the  iaviour  dy'd  for  me,> 
The  gift  unfpeak  ble  obiains, 

And  heav'nly  underfianding  gains. 

3  Wifdom  divine  I   Who  tells  the  price 
Of  wifdom's  colli y  merchandize  ? 
Wiidom  of  filver  we  prefer, 

And  gold  is  drofs,  compar  d  to  her. 

4  Her  hands  are  fill'd  with  length  of  days, 
True  riches  and  immortal  praife  ; 
Riches  of  Chritt  on  all  beltow'd, 

And  honour  that  defcends  from  God. 

5  To  pureft  joys  fhe  all  invites, 
Chafte,  holy,fpiritual  delights: 
Her  ways  are  ways  of  pleafantnefs, 
And  all  her  flow'ry  paths  are  peace. 

6  Happy  the  man  who  wiidora  gains ; 
Thrice  happy  who  this  gueft  retains  : 
He  owns,  and  ftiall  for  ever  own 
Wifdom.  and  Chrift,  and  heav'n,  are  one. 

BYMtf 
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HYMN      CXXVIII. 

1  JJ  A  PPY  the  fouls  to  fetus  join'd, 
I ~A    And  fav'd  by  grace  alone  ; 

Walking  in  all  his  ways,  they  find 
Their  hcav'n  on  earth  begun. 

2  The  church  triumphant  in  thy  love, 
^  heir  mighty  joys  we  know  , 

They  fing  the  Lamb  in  Hymns  above, 
And  we  in  hymns  below. 

3  Thee  in  thy  glorious  realm  they  praife, 
And  bow  before  thy  throne  ! 

We  in  the  kingdom  of  thy  grace; 
Thefe  kingdoms  are  but  one. 

4  The  holy  to  the  hrly'tt.  leads  ; 
From  thence  our  fpirits  rife  : 

And  he  that  in  thy  ftatutes  treads, 
Shall  meet  thee  in  the  ikies. 

HYMN    CXX1X, 

1  1       ET  earth  and  heav'n  agree, 
%   j   Angels  and  men  be  join'd 

To  celebrate  with  me, 

The  faviour  cf  mankind  ; 
T'  r:dore  the  all-atoning  Lamb, 
And  blefs  the  found  of  Jefu's  name. 

2  Jefus  \  transporting  found! 
The  joy  of  earth  and  heav'n  ; 

No  other  help  is  found, 

No  ether  name  is  giv'n. 
By  which  we  can  falvation  have, 
But  Jefus  came  the  world  to  fave. 

3  Jefus 
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3  Jefus  !  harmonious  name  ! 
It  charm*  the  houN  »bove  ; 

They  evermore  pro<; 

An.i  v  ohcjer  at  hi>  love  : 
'Tis  all  their  ha'ppinefs  to  gr.z?. 
'Tisbeav*n  to  Tee  o\ii  *ce. 

4  His  name  the  Tinner  hears, 
And  i'.  from  fin  let  free  ; 

'Tis  muffc  in  his  ears, 
'Tis  life  and  v.ctory  ; 
■  Tongs  docs  new  his  lips  employ, 
A.id  dances  his  glad  heart  for  joy. 

5  Stubgby  the  Scorpion  fin, 
My  poor  exp.ring  foul 

The  balmy  found  drinks  in, 

Aad  is  at  onct  rhade  whole  : 
See  there  my  L-  rd  upon  the  tree  ! 
I  hear,  i  feel   he  dy'd  for   me. 

6  O  unexampled  love  1 

O  all  redeeming  grace  !' 
How  fwiftty  didft  thou  move 

To  (ave  a  fallen  race  : 
What  !,".;<  !  1   Co  to  make  it  Vv.^^-a, 
What  thou  for  all  mankind  halt  d 

j  O  for  a  trumpet-voice, 

t  n  all  the  world  to  c?\\  ; 
To  bid  their  hearts  rejoice 

In  him  who  dy'd  for  all  ! 
For  all  my  Lord  wascruc 
For  all.  for  all  my  Saviotti  d;  dl 

I  To 
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8  To'ferve  thy  bleffcd  will, 

1  hy  dying  Jove  to  praife, 
Thy  counfel  to  fulfil, 

And  minifter  thy  grace  ; 
Freely  what  J  receive  to  give, 
The  life  of  heav'n  on  earth  i  liy$. 

H  Y  M  N    CXXX. 

1  A   RISE,  my  foul,  arife, 

jt\  Shake  ott  thy  guilty  fcar^ 
The  bleed  ng  factihce 

In  my  behalf  appears  i 
Before  the  throne  my  furety  (lands  5 
My  name  is  written  on  his  hands. 

2  He  ever  iiyes  above 
For  me  to  intercede  ; 

His  all-redeeming  Lve, 

His  precious  blood  to  plead  t 
His  blood  atton'd  for  all  our  race, 
And  fprinkles  now  the  throne  of  grac^, 

2  Five  bleeding  wounds  he  bears, 

Receiv'd  <„n  Calvary  ; 
They  pour  erf  clual  pray'rs, 

1'hey  ilrongly  fpeak  for  me  : 
Forgive  him,  O  forgive  they  cry  I 
Nor  let  that  ranfom'd  finner  die. 

4  The  father  hears  him  pray, 

His  dear  anointed  one  $ 
He  cannot  turn  away 
The  prefence  of  his  Son  : 
His  fpirit  anfwers  to  the  blood, 
And  tells  me  I  am  born  of  God. 

5  My 


126  RFJOICINQ. 

5  My  God  is  reconcil'd. 

His  pard'ning  voice  I  hear; 
He  owns  me  for  his  child, 

1  can  no  longer  fear  ; 
With  confidence  I  now  draw  nigh, 
And  Father,  Abba  Father,  cry  ! 

HYMN    CXX'XJ. 
i    A  yf  YGod  I  am  thine, 

1VX    What  a  comfort  divine; 
What  a  bleihnL,  to  know  that  my  Jefus  is 
mine  ! 
In  t lie  heavenly  Lnmb 
Thrice  happy  I  am,  (his  name. 

And  my  heart  it  dadi  ttance  at  the  found  of 

2  (  rue  pleafures  abound 

In  the  ra.  turous  found  ;      (found. 
And  whoever  hath  found  it,  hath  paradife 

iVIy  Jefur  to  know, 

And  feel  his  blood  flow, 
'Tis  HfeeverlaUing,  'tis  heav'n  below! 

3  Yet  onv. ht.1  1  hafte 
To  the  he.tv'nly  feafl  ; 

That,  that  is  the  fullnefs/1  hi  t  ,i>  is  the  tafte : 

And  this  I  iball  prove, 

Till  with  joy  1  remove 
To  the  heaven  of  heavens  in  j  efus's  love. 

HYMN     CXXXII. 

i   HpHY  ceafelefs,  unexhausted  love, 

-L     Unmerited  af.d  free, 
Delights  our  evil  to  remove, 
And  help  our  mifery. 

2  Thou 
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2  Thou  waited  to  be  gracious  ftiH  1 
Thou  doit  with  finners  bear, 

That  fav'd,  we  may  thy  goodnefs  feel, 
And  all  thy  grace  declare. 

3  T^y  goodnelsand  thy  truth  to  me, 
To  ev'ry  foul  abound  ; 

A  vaft,  unfathomable  fea, 

Where  all  our  thoughts  are  drown'd, 

4  Itsflreams  the  whole  creation  reach, 
So  plent'ous  is  the  (lore  ; 

Enough  for  all,  enough  for  each, 
Enough  for  evermore ! 

5  Faithful,  O  Lord,  thy  mercies  are  J 
A  rock  that  cannot  move  ; 

A  thoufand  promifes  declare 
Thy  conftancy  of  love! 

"  Throughout  the  univerfe  it  reigns, 

Unalterably  fure ; 
And  while  the  truth  of  God  remains, 

This  goodnefs  muft  endure. 

H  Y  M  N     CXXXHL 

1  |3  EJOICE,  the  Lord  is  King  ! 
XV   Your  Lord  and  King  adore j 

Mortals  giva  thanks  and  ling, 

An  I  triumph  evermore: 
Lift  up  your  hearts,  lift  up  your  voice3 
Rejoice,  again  I  fay  rejoice  ! 

2  Jefus  the  Saviour  reigns, 

'i  he  Oocl  of  truth  and  love, 
When  be  bad  purged  our  ftains 

He  took  his  feat  above. 
Lift  up,  &c.  3  His 
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3  His  kingdom   cannot  fail, 

He  rules  o'er  eaith  and  heav'n  ; 
The  keys  of  death  and  hell, 
Are  to  our  Jefus  given  ; 

lift  up,  &c. 

4  He  fits  at  God's  rigrt-hand^ 
Till  all  his  foes  fubmir  j 

.And  dqw  to  his  command, 

And  fall  ueiicau  fiis  feet ; 
Lift  up,  &cV 

5  He  all  his  toes  jfRail  quel!,. 
Shall  all  oar  fins  dettroy  ; 

And  every  bdfotfl  iveell 

With  pure  feraphic  joy  j- 
Life  up,  &c. 

6  Rejoice  in  glorious  hope, 
Jefus  the  Jud^e  ihall  come  ; 

And  take  his  tenants  up 

To  their  eternal  home  : 
We  foon  fhali  hear  the  archangel's  voice  ; 
The  trump  of  God  ihall  found"  rejoice  ! 

HYMN     CXXX1V. 

I  f~\  Tell  me  no  more 

^^  Of  this  world's  vain  (lore, 
The  time  for  inch  trifles  v.  lib,  me  a^y  U 
o'er  ; 
A  country  I've  found, 
Where  true  joys  abdun  I, 
Tp    dwell    I'm  detenmn'd     in    thjtt    I 
ground. 

z  The  fouls  that  believe, 

In  Paradife  live. 
And  me  in  that  number  will  Jefus  rece'«ye  ; 
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My  foul  don't  delay, 
He  calls  thee  away, 
Rife,  follow  thy  Saviour,  andblefs  the  glad 
day. 

3  No  mortal  doth  know 

What  he  can  beftow,  [him  go  : 

What  light,  ftrength  and  comfort— go  after 

Lo  onward  I  move, 

To  a  country  above,  [will  prove. 
None    gueffes   how  wond'rous   my  journey 

4  Great  fpoils  I  fliall  win, 
From  death,  hell,  and  fin. 

Midft  outward  affl  ftions    fhall    feel  Chrift 
within  : 

And  when  I'm  to  die, 

Receive  mo  I'll  cry. 
For  Jefus  hath  lov'd  me,  I  cannot  tell  why. 

5  But  this  ]  do  find, 
We  too  are  fo  join'd, 

He'll  not  live  in  glory  and  leave  me  behind  i 

So  this  is  the  race, 

I'm  running  thro'  grace,  [face. 

Henceforth,  till  admitted  to  fee  my  Lord's 

6  And  now  I'm  in  care, 
Mv  neighbours  may  fhare 

Thefe  blellings  ,  to  feek  them   will  none  of 
you  dare  ? 
In  bondage,  O  why, 
And  death  will    you  lie,  [nigh  ? 

When  one  here  allures  you  true  grace  is  f« 

H  Y  M  N       CXXXV. 
1      A    ND  muit  this  body  die, 

£\     This  well-wrought  frame  decay  ? 
An\  mud  thefe  acYtve  limbs    ef  mine 
Lie   mQuldVmg  in  the  clay  ? 
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2  Corruption,  earth,  and  worms, 
Shall  bu:  refine  this  flefh, 

'Till  thy  triumphant  fpirit  comes 
To  put  it  on  afrefh. 

3  God  my  Redeemer  lives, 
And  ever  from  the  flcies 

Looks  down  and  W2tchrs  all  my  duft, 
Till  he  mall  bid  it  rife. 

4  Array'd  in  glorious  grace, 
Shall  thefe  vile  bodies  mine. 

And  ev'ry  fhape,  and  ev'ry  face 
Be  heavenly  and  divine. 

5  Thefe  lively  hopes  we  owe, 
Lord,  to  thy  dying  love  ; 
may  we  blefs  thy  grace  below, 
And  fing  thy  grace  above. 

6  Saviour,  accept  the  pra'ife 
Of  thefe  our  humble  longs, 

Till  tunes  of  nobler  founds  we  raifc 
With  our  immortal  tongues* 

H  Y   M  N  CXXXVI. 

1  TJE  dies,  the  friend  of  finners  dies  f 
jfj,  Lo!  Salem's  daughters  weep  arc;. 

A  iokm  darknefcn  veils  the  (kies ! 

A  fudden  trembling  makes  the  ground  ! 
Come,  faints,  and  drop  a  tear  or  two 

For  he  who  groan'd  benea'h  your  load! 
He  fhed  a  thoufand  drops  for  you, 

A  thoufand  drops  of  richer  blood. 

2  Here's  love  and  grief  beyond  degree, 
The  Lord  of  glory  dies  for  roan  { 

But 
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But  lo  !  what  fudden  joys  we  fee, 

Jefus,  the  dead,  revives  again  ! 
The  rifing  God  forfakes  hi*  tomb  : 

("n  vain  the  tomb  forbids  his  rife) 
Cherubic  legions  guard  him  home, 

And  iTiout  him  welcome  to  the  Ikies. 

5  Break  off  your  tears,' ye  fants,  and  tell 
How  high  our  great  Deliv  rer  reigns  ; 

Sing  how  he  fpoil  d  the  hofts  of  hell, 
And  led  the  moniref  Death  in  chains  j 

Say,  "  Live  for  ever,  wond'rous  King  ! 
"  B">rn  to  redeem,  and  ftrong  to  fave  ?" 

Then  afk-  the  monfter— u  where's  thy  (ting  ? 
"And  where's  thy  victory,  boalting  grave  ?" 

HYMN     CXXXVII. 

i   TJLUNG  D  in  a  gnlph  of  dark  defpair, 

J7      We  wretched  finners  lay, 
Without  one  cheering  beam  of  hope, 

Or  fpark  of  glimm'ring  day. 

2  With  pitying  eyes  the  Prince  of  Grace, 
Beheld  our  helplefs  grief, 

He  few,  and  (O,  amazing  love/) 
He  ran  to  our  relief. 

3  Down  from  the  flaming  feats  above, 
•VVithj  yful  haftehe  fled  ; 

Enter'd  the  grave  in  mortal  fiefii, 
And  dwelt  among  the  dead. 

4  O  '  for  his  love,  let  rocks  and  hills 
Their  lading  filence  break, 

And  all  harmonious  human  tongues, 
The  Saviour's  praifes  fpeak. 

5  An*eh, 
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5  Angels  aflift  our  mighty  joys, 

Strike  all  your  harps  of  gold  ; 
But  when  you  raife  your  highett  notes. 

His  love  can  ne'er  be  told. 

HYMN    CXXXVIH. 

1  TV  JTY  God,  the  fpring  of  all  my  joys, 
iVl.  The  life  of  my  delights, 

The  glory  of  my  brighteft   days, 
And  comfort  of  my  nights. 

2  In  darkeft  (hades  if  thou  appear; 
My  dawning  is  bes;un  ; 

Thou  art  my  loul's    bright  morning  ftaf, 
And  thou  my  rifmg  fun. 

3  The  op'n'ng  he-^v'ns  around  me  fliine 
With  beams  of  fecred  blifs, 

If  Jefus  fhews  his  mercy  mine, 
Ar-d  whifpers   I  am  his. 

4  My  foul  would  leave  this  heavy  clay 
At  that  tranfporting  word. 

Run  up  with  joy  the  mining  way, 
To  fee  and  praiie  my  Lord, 

5  Fearlefs  of  hell  and  ghaftly  death, 

I'd  break  through  every  foe  , 
The  wings  of  love,  ?nd  arms  of  faith 

Would  bear  me  conquVor  through. 

H  V  M  N     CXXXIX. 

1    T     ET  ev'ry  tongue  thy  goodnefs  fpeak, 
I    j  Thou  fov'reign  Lord  of  ail  : 

Thy  itrength.'hing  hands   uphold  the  weak, 
And  raifa  the  poor  that  fall. 

2  V 
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2  When  forrows  bow  the  fpir  its  down, 
Our  virtue  lies  diftreft 

Beneath  the  proud  oppreflbr's  frown, 
Thou  giv'ft  the  mourner  reft. 

3  Thouknow'ft  the  pains  thy  fervants  feel  § 
Thou  hear'ft  thy  children's  cry, 

And  their  beftwiiTies  to  fulfil, 
Thy  grace  is  ever  nigh. 

4  Thy  mercy  never  fhall  remove 
From  men  of  heart  fincere  ; 

Thou  fav'ft  the  fouls  whole  humble  love 
Is  join'd  with  holy  fear, 

5  My  lips  mall  dwell  upon  thy  praife, 
And  fpread  thy  fame  abroad  ! 

Let  all  the  fons  of  Adam  raife 
The  honours  of  their  God. 

HYMN     CXL. 

Breathing  after  the  Hoty  Spirit. 

i    /^OME,  Holy  Spirit,  heavenly  dove, 
^-^With  all  ihv  quickening  powers, 

Kindle  a  flame  of  facred  love 
In  thefe  co!d  hearts  of  ours. 

2  Look  how  we  grovel  here  below, 
Fond  of  thefe  earthly  toys ; 

Our  fouls,  how  heavenly  they  go 
To  reach  eternal  joys  ! 

3  In  vain  we  tune  our  formal  fongs, 
In  vain  we  ftrive  iq  r*f«  ; 

Hofannab  langaiili  on  our  tongues, 
And  our  devotion  dies. 

4  Father, 


IJ4  REJOICING. 

4  Father,  (hall  we  then  ever  live 
At  this  poor  dying  rare  ? 

Our  love  fo  faint,  f-jcoid  to  Thee, 
And  thine  to  us  fo  great  ? 

5  Come,  Holy  Spirit,  heaven:y  dove, 
With  all  shy  omck'nmg  p -wers , 

Come,  Hied  abroad  a  Saviour  s  love, 
And  that  fhall  kmdle  ours. 

HYMN    CXLI. 

t    '"T*K-HE  fpaciou   firmament  on  high, 
1       With  all  ihe  blue  ethereal  Iky,. 
And  fpangled  heav'ns,  (a  mining  frame  I) 
Their  great  Original  proclaim 
Th'  unwearied  fun  from  day  to  day 
Doth  his  Creator's  p'ow'r  difpiay  ; 
And  publifhes  to  ev'ry  land 
The  work  of  an  almighty  hand. 

2  Soon  as  the  ev'ning  fhades  prevail, 
The  moon  takes  up  the  wond'rous  tale, 
And  nightly  to  the  litt'ning  earth, 
Feoeats  the  ftorv  of  her  birth  : 
Wjtilft  all  the  ftars  that  round  her  burn, 
And  all  the  planets  in  their  turn, 
Confirm  the  tidings   as  they  roll, 
And  fpread  the  truth  from  pole  to  pole. 

3  What  though  in  folemn  fiience  all 
Move  round  the  dark  terreftrial  ball  : 
What  though  no  real  vo'ce  nor  found 
Amid  their  radiant  orbs  be  found  ; 
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In  reafonVsar  they  all  rejoice, 
And  utter  forth  a  glorious  voice, 
For  ever  finging  as  they  fhine, 
*•  The  hand  that  made  us  is  divine." 

HYMN    CXLII. 

B    r  ¥  ^HE  voice  of  my  beloved  found?, 
^£     While  o'er  the  mountain-top  he 
bounds  : 
He  flies  exulting  o  er  the  hills, 
And  all  my  foul  with  tranfport  fills  ; 

Gently  doth  he  chide  my  ftay, 

*'  Rife  my  love  and  come,  away," 
2  The  fcatter'd  cl  uds  are  fled  at  laft, 
The  rain  is  gone  •  the  winter  pall, 
The  lovely  vernal  flow'rs  appear, 
And  warbling  choir  enchant  our  ear  ; 

Now   with  fweetly  penfive  moan, 

Cooes  the  turtle  dove  alone. 

HYMN     CXL1IF. 

1  "\  T  A  iN,  deluiive  world,  adieu, 

y     W.th  ail  of  creature-^ood, 
Only  Jefus  I  pur'iue, 

vv  ho  bought  me  with  his  blood  ! 
All  thy  pleafures  1  forego, 

I  trample  ox  ihy  wealth  and  pride  ; 
Only  Jefus  will  I  know, 

And  J^fus  crucify 'd  1 

2  Other  knowledge  I  difdain, 
'Tis  all  but  vani-o/  ; 

Chrift,  the  Lamb  of  G  d  was  (lain, 
He  tafted  death  for  me  ! 

Me 
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Me  to  fave  from  endlefs  woe, 

To  fin-attoning  victim   dy'U  ! 
Oxily  Jefus  will  1  know 

And  Jefus  crucify'd  f 

Here  will  I  fet  up  my  reft, 

My  fluctuating  heari 
From  the  haven  of  his  breatl 

Shall  never  more  depart  : 
Whither  mould  a  finner  go  ? 

His  wounds  for  melland  open  wid.*  ; 
Only  Jefus  will  I  know, 

And  Jefus  crucify'd  ! 

4  Him  to  know  is  life  and  peace. 
And  pleafure  without  end, 

This  is  all  my  happinefs. 

On  Jefus  to  depend  ; 
Daily  in  his  grace  to  grow, 

And  ever  in  his  faith  abide  ; 
Only  Jefus  will  I  know. 

And  Jefus  crucify'd  ! 

5  O  that  I  could  ail  invite, 
This  faving  truth  to  piove  : 

Shew  the  length, the  breadth,  and  height. 

And  depth  of  Jefu's  love  ! 
fain  1  would  to  tinners  iliow 

The  blood  by  faith  alone  apply  d  ; 
Only  Jefus  will  1  know, 

And  Jefus  crucify'd ! 

HYMN     CXL1V. 
1    \  Y  7ITH  joy  we  meditt  tie  the  grace 

VV     Of  our  High  Priett  above  ; 
His  heart  is  made  of  tendernefs, 
His  bowels  melt  with  love. 

2  Touch'd 
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2  Touch'd  with  fympathy  within. 

He  knows  our  feeble  frame  ; 
He  knows  what  fore  temptations  mean, 

For  he  hath  felt  the  fame. 

3  He  in  the  days  of  feeble  flefTi, 
Pour'd  out  ftrong  cries  and  tears; 

And  in  his  meafure  feels  afreih 
What  ev'ry  member  bears. 

4  He'll  never  quench  the  fmoaking  flax, 
But  raife  it  to  a  flame; 

The  bruifed  reed  he  never  breaks, 
Nor  fcorns  the  meaneft  name. 

5  Then  let  our  humble  faith  addrefs 
His  mercy  and  hi-  pow'r  j 

We  fliall  obtain  deliv'ring  grace 
In  the  diltrefling  hour. 

HYMN     CXLV. 

I     TESUS,  my  All,  to  heav'n  is  gone, 
J  He  whom  i  fix  my  hopes  upon  ; 
His  track  J  fee,  and  ill  purfue 
The  narrow  way,  till  him  1  view. 
£  The  way  the  holy  prophets  went, 
The  road  that  leads  from  banifhment : 
The  King's  highway  of  holinefs 
I'll  go,  for  all  his  paths  are  peace. 

3  This  is  the  way  Hong  have  fought, 
And  mourn'd  becaufe  1  found  it  not  ; 
JVJy  grief  a  burden  long  has  been, 
Becaufe  1  could  not  eeafe  from  fin. 

The 
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4  The  more  I  ftrove  againil  its  pow'r 

I  uVd,  and  ftumblcd  but  the  more, 
Till  late  I  heard  my  Saviour  fay, 

II  Come  hither,  foul,  I  am  the  way." 

5  Lo!    glad  I  come  ;  and  thou  b'.ctt  Lamb, 
Shalt  take  me  to  thee,  whofe  I  am  : 
Nothing  but  fin  1  thee  can  give, 
Nothing  but  love  fhall  I  receive. 

6  Then  will  I  tell  to  firmer*  round 
What  a  dear  Saviour  I  have  found  : 
I'll  point  to  thy  redeeming  blood, 
And  fay,  "  behold  the  way  10  God," 

HYMN    CXLVI. 

1  T^  ATHER,  how  wide  thy  glories  mine, 
JP     How  high  thy  wonders  rife  I 

Known  thro'  the  earth  by  thoufand  figns, 

By  thoufands  through  the  Ikies. 
Thofe  mighty  orbs  proclaim  thy  pow'r, 

Their  motions  fpeak  thy  (kill  ; 
And  on  the  wings  of  ev'ry  hour 

We  read  thy  patieuce  ltill. 

2  Part  of  thy  name  divinely  (lands 
On  all  thy  creatures  writ, 

They  mew  the  labour  of  thy  hands, 

Or  imprefs  of  thy  feet : 
But  when  we  view  thy  ftrange  defigti 

To  fave  rebellious  worms, 
Where  vengeance  and  companion  join 

In  their  divined  forms. 

3  Here  the  whole  Deity  is  known, 
Ner  dares  a  creature  guefs 

Which 
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Which  of  thy  glories  brighteft  ihone, 

The  juftice  or  the  grace. 
Now  the  full  glories  of  the  Lamb 

Adorn  the  heav'nly  plains, 
Bright  feraphs  learn  Immanuel's  name, 

And  try  their  choiceft  drains. 

4  O  may  I  bear  fome  humble  part 

In  that  immortal  long  ! 
Wonder  and  joy  iliall  tune  my  heart, 

And  love  command  my  tongue. 
To  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghoft, 

Who  fweetly  all  agree 
Tofavea  world  of  finners  loft, 

Eternal  glory  be. 

H  Y  M  N     CXLVII. 

1  Ti   /TY  God,  my  portion,  and  my  love, 
iVl      My  everlafting  All, 

I've  none  bur.  thee  in  heav  n  above, 
Or  on  this  earthly  ball. 

2  What  empty  things  are  all  the  fldes, 
And  this  inferior  clod  ? 

There  s  nothing  here  deferves  my  joys, 
There's  nothing  like  my  God 

3  In  vain  the  bright,  the  burning  fun. 
Scatters  his  fecDle  light : 

'Tis  thy  fweet  beam-  create  my  noon  ; 
If  thou  withdraw,  'tis  night. 

4  Andwhilft  upon  m;.   reltlefs  bed 
Am  ngfl   the  (hades  I  roll, 

If  my  Redeemer  thews  l&is  head, 
'Tis  morning  vv;th  my  foul. 

5  To 
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5  To  th  ee  we  owe  our  wealth  and  friends, 
And  health,  and  fafe  abode: 

Thanks  to  thy  name  for  meaner  things, 
But  they  are  not  my  God. 

6  How  vain  a  toy  is  g'itt'ring  wealth. 
If  once  Gompar'd  to  thee  ? 

Or  what's  my  fafety  or  my  health, 
Or  all  my  friends  to  me  J 

7  Were  I  pofleflbr  of  the  earth, 
And  call'd  the  Itars  my  own  ; 

Without  thy  graces,  and  thyfelf, 
I  were  a  wretch  undone. 

8  Let  others  ftretch  their  arms  like  feas, 

And  grafp  in  all  the  more. 
Grant  me  the  vifits  of  thy  face, 
And  1  defire  no  more. 

HYMN      CXLVIII. 

1  /CHILDREN  of  the  heav'nly  King, 
V^  As  we  journey  let  usfing; 

Sing  our  Saviour's  worthy  praife, 
glorious  in  his  works  and  ways  ! 

2  We  are  travelling  home  to  God, 
In  the  way  the  fathers  trod  : 
They  nre  happy  now,  and  we 
Soon  ihelr  hr.ppinef3  ihall  fee. 

3  O  ye  banifh'd  feed  /    be  glad, 
Chrift  our  advocate  is  made  , 
Us  to  fave  our  flefh  afTumes, 
Brother  to  cur  fouls  becomes. 

4  Fear  not,  brethren,  joyful  {land 
On  the  borders  of  our  land  ; 

Jefus. 
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Jefus  Chrift,  our  Father's  f on, 
Hidi  us  undifmay'd  go  on. 

5  Lord  !  obediently  we'll  go, 
Gladly  leaving  all  below  ; 
Only  thou  our  leader  bet 
And  we  ftill  will  follow  thee  ! 

— — •■■■■•■■'■■■■""^ ""^ *■ 

PRAISE. 
HYMN      CXLIX. 
l/^\  What  {hall  1  do  my  Saviour  to  praife! 
v-/  So  faithful  and  true,  fo  plenteous  in 
grace ! 
So  ftrong  to  deliver,  fo  good  to  redeem 
The  weakeft  believer  that  hangs  upon  him  f 

2  How  Kappy  the  man  whofe  heart  is  fet  free> 
The  people  that  can  be  joyful  in  thee  ! 
Their  joy  is  to  walk  in  the  light  of  thy  face, 
And  ftill  they  are  talking  of  Jefus's  grace. 

3  Their  daily  delight  fhall  be  in  thy  name, 
They  fuall  as  their  right,  thy  righteoufnefs 

c'aim  : 
Thy  righteoufnefs   wearing,  and  cleans'd  by 

thy  blood, 
Bold  fiiall  they  appear  in  the  prefence  of  God. 

4  For  thou  art  their  boaft,  their  glory  and 

pow'r ; 
And  I  alio  truft  to  fee  the  glad  hour, 
My  foul's  new  creation,  a  life  from  the  dead, 
The  day  of  falvation  that  lifts  up  my  head. 

5  For  Jefus  my  Lord  is  now  my  defence  ; 

1  trull  in  his  word.none  plucks  me  from  hence 
Since  1  have  found  favour,  he  all  things  will 

do: 
My  King  and  my  Saviour  iliall  make  me  anew. 
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6  Yes  Lord,  T  /hall  fee  the  blifs  of  thine  own; 
Thy  fecrec  to  me  fhall  foon  be  made  known  : 
For  forrow  and  fadnefs  I  joy  {hall  receive, 
And  /hare  in  the  gladnefs  of  all  that  believe, 

HYMN      CL. 

rl   T'LL  praife  my  Maker  while  I've  breath, 
J-  And  when  my  voice  is  loft  in  death, 
Praife  /hall  enjoy  my  nobler  pow'rs  ; 
My  day  of  praife  /hall  ne'er  be  paft. 
While  lfe,  and  thought,  and  being  laft, 
Or  immortality  endures. 

2  Happy  the  man  whofe  hopes  rely 
On  lfrael'sGod  :    he  made  the  fky  ; 

And  earth,  and  feas,  with  all  their  train  r* 
His  truth  lor  ever  ftands  fecure  ! 
He  faves  th'  oppreft,  he  feeds  the  poor, 

And  none  ihall  find  his  promife  vain. 

3  The  L^rd  pours  eve-fight  on  the  blind  ; 
The  Lord  fupports  the  fainting  mind  ; 

Hefendb  the  labYing  confeience  peace, 
He  helps  the  ftranger  in  diftrefs, 
tThe  widow  and  the  fatherlefs, 

And  grants  the  pris'ner  fweet  releafe. 

4  I'll  praife  him  while  he  lends  me  breath. 
And  when  my  voice  is  loft  in  death, 

Praife  lhall  enjoy  my  nobler  pow'rs : 
"My  days  of  praife  fhal!  ne'er  be  paft, 
While  life,  and  thought,  and  being  laft, 

Or  immortality  endures. 

HYMN 
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HYMN    CL1. 

i   TJRAISE  ye  the  Lord  ?  'tis  good  to  ralfe 
±     Your  hearts  and  voices  in  his  praife: 
His  nature  and  his  works  invite, 
To  make  this  duty  our  delight. 

2  He  form'd  the  ftars,  thofe  heav'nly  flames  s 
He  counts  their  numbers,  calls  their  names  ; 
His  w  fdo m's  vaft  and  knows  no  bound, 

A  deep,  where  all  our  thoughts  are  drown'd! 

3  Sing  to  the  Lord,  exalt  him  high 
Who  Tpreads  his  clouds  iround  the  flty  ^ 
There  he  prepares  the  fruitful  rain, 
Nor  lets  the  drops  defcend  in  vain. 

4  He  makes  the  grafs  the  hills  adorn; 
And  clothes  the  imping  fields  with  corn  S 
The  beads  with  food  his  hand  fupply, 
And  the  young  ravens  when  they  cry. 

5  What  is  the  creature's  fk;ll  or  force,  y 
Thefprightly  man,  or  warlike  horfe  ? 
The  piercing  wit,  the  active  limb, 

All  are  too  mean  delights  for  him. 

6  But  faints  are  lovely  in  his  frght, 
He  views  his  children  with  delight  f 

He  fees  their  hope,  he  knows  their  fear  i 
And  looks,  and  loves  his  image  there, 

HYMN    CLII. 

i   TJOW  do  thy  mercies  clofe  me  round  5 

JLJL    For  ever  be  thy  name  adoi'd  ! 
I  blufh  in  ail  things  to  abound  : 
Tf ervant  is  above,  his  Lcrd ! 

2  Inure! 
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2  Inur'd  to  poverty  and  pain, 

A  fuff  'ring  life  my  matter  led  ; 
The  fon  of  God,  the  Son  of  Man, 
He  had  not  whereto  lay  his  head. 

3  But  lo  !  a  place  he  had  prepar'd 

For  me,  whcm  watchfull  angels  keep  j 
Yea,  he  himfelf  becomes  my  guard 
i    He  fmooths  my  bed  and  gives  me  IleepJ 

5  Jefus  protects  ;   my  fears  begone  ; 

What  can  the  Rock  of  Ages  move  ? 
Safe  in  thy  arms  I  lay  me  down, 

Thy  everlafting  arms  of  love. 

5  While  thou  art  intimately  nigh 
Who,  who  fhall  violate  my  red  ? 

Sin,  e?.rth,  and  hell  I  now  defy  ; 
I  lean  upon  my  Saviour's  bread. 

6  I  reft  beneath  th'  Almighty's  fliade. 
My  griefs  expire,  my  troubles  eeafe  ; 

Thou,  Lord,  on  whom  my  foul  is  ftaid, 
W  i It  keep  me  dill  in  perfect  peace. 

7  Me  for  thine  own  thou  lov'fl  to  take, 
In  time  and  in  eternity  : 

Thou  never,  never  wilt  forfake 

A  hel pi efs  worm  that  trulls  in  thee. 

H  Y  M  N     CLIIJ. 

i    (~\  COD  of  all  grace, 
^-'    Thy  goodnefs  we  praife. 
Thy  fon  thou  haft  given  to  die  in  our  place  : 
With  joy  we  approve 
The  defign  of  thy  love. 
*Tis  a  wonder  on  earth,  and  a  wonder  above. 
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2  Tongue  cannot  explain 
The  love  of  God-Man, 

Which  the  angels  deilre  to  look  into  in  vain. 
It  dazzles  our  eyes, 
Thought  cannot    arife, 

To  rind  out  the  cauie,  why  the   infinite  dies, 

3  Or  if  pity  inclin'd 
Him  to  die  for  mankind. 

The  ground  of  his  pity  what  feraphcan  find  ? 
He  came  from  above 
Our  curfe  to  remove 
Hehaih  lov'd,  he  hath  lov'd  us,   becaufe  he' 
would  love. 

4  Love  raov'd  him   to  die, 
And  on  this  rely, 

He  hath  lov'd,  he  hath  lov'd  us,  we  cannot 
tell  why  : 

But  this   we   can    tell, 
He  hath  lov*d  us   fo  well 
As  to  lay   down  his  life  to  redeem  us  from 
hell. 

5  He  hath  ranfom'd  our  race, 
O  how  (hall  we  praife, 

Or  worthily  fing  thy  unfpeakable  grace  : 
Nothin  j  elfe  will  we  know 
In   our  journey  below, 

But  finging  thy  grace,  to  thy  Paradife  go, 

6  Nay,  and  when  we    remove, 
To  the  manfions  above, 

Our  heaven  (hall  ftill  be  to  ling  of  thy  love  $ 
When  time  is  no  more, 
We  ftill  mall  adore 

The  ocean  of  love,  without  bottom  or  ft  ore* 
G  7  EN 
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7         Ere  long  we  fbali  fly 
To,  rhe  regions  on  high, 

■  or  Iliad's  tlrcngth  cannot  vary  or  lye  : 
fie  loon  lliall  appear, 
He  more  than   draws  near, 

Our  Jefus  is  come,  and   eternity's  here, 

HYMN     CL1V. 

i  YJEFORE  Jehovah's  awful  throne, 
J3     Ye  nations  how  with  facred  joy  ; 
Know   that  the  Lord  is  God  alone, 
He  can  cieate,  and  he  dettroy. 
2  His  ibv'ieign  powV,  without  our  aid, 
Made  us  of  clay,  and  form'd  us  men  f 
/ind  when  like  wand'ring  fbeep  wcuray* 
He  brought  us  to  his  iold  again. 

3  We'll  croud  thy  gates  with  thankful  fong 

High  as  the  heav'ns  our  voices  ra;le  } 

Ana  earth   with  her  ten  thouland    tongu 

Shall  fill  thy  court  with  founding  praif 

^  Wide  as    the  wo-ld  is  thy  command  > 
Yatt  a*  eternity    Jiy  iove  ; 
Firm  as  a  rock  thy  truth  muftfrand, 
When  rolling  years  lhall  ceafe  to  mov 

li  Y  M  N     CLV. 

tHPHE  Lord  of  Sabbath  let  us  praifc, 
Jl        In   concert    with  the  bleft, 
\vho,joytul  in  harmonious  lays, 
31<mploy  an  endlelarcft, 


Tr, 


PRAISE,  I47 

2  Thus,  Lord,  while  we  remember  thee, 

We  b!eft  and  pious  grow, 
By  hymns  of  praife  we  learn  to  be 
Triumphant  here  below. 

3  On  this  glad  day   a  brighter  fcene 

Of  glory  was  difplay'd 
By  God,  th'  eternal  word,  than  when 
This  univerfe  was  made. 

4  He  rifes,  who  mankind  has  bought 

With  grief  and  pain   extreme; 
'Twas  great  to  fpeak  the  world  from  nought, 
TSvas  greater  to  redeem  ! 

HYMN      CLVI. 

iQALVATION!  O  the  joyful  found, 
1^     What  pleafure  to  our  ears  ! 
A  fov'reign    balm  for  ev'ry  wound, 
A  cordial  for  our  fears. 

CHORUS. 

Glory ,  howztr,  prai[e9  and povjer , 
Be  unto  the  Larnhjc'"  ever  ; 
jfefus  Cbttft  is  Mr  Redeemer 
Hallelujah  /  praife  the  Lord. 

2  Salvation  !  let  the  echo  fly 

The  fpactous  earth  around, 
While  all  the  armies  of  the  ficy 

Confp'reto  raife  the  found.      Glcry  &c 

3  Salvation  !  O  thou  bleeding  Lamb  ! 

To  thee  the  praife  belongs  : 
Salvation  ma'l  infpire  our  hearts, 

AnUdweli  upon  our  tongues.  Gffary  ?s*r. 
G  2  HYMN 
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HYMN    CLVIT. 

i  T^ROM  all  that  dwell  below  the  fides, 
Jj     Let  rhe  Creator's  praife  arife  ; 
Let  the  Redeemer's  name  be  Tung, 
Thro' ev'ry   land,  by  ev'ry  tongue. 
Eternal  are  thy  mercies,  Lord, 
Eternal  truth  attends  thy  word  ; 
Thy  praife  (hall  found  from  (Lore  to  more 
'Till  funs  mall  rife  and  fet  no  more. 

2  Your  lofty  themes  ye  mortals  bring, 
Jn  fongs  of  praiie  divinely  fing  ; 
The  great  falvation  loud  proclaim, 
And  About  for  joy  the  Saviour's  name  : 
In  ev'ry  land  begin  the  fong, 
To  ev'ry  land  the  drains  belong  ; 
In  cheerful  founds  all  voices  raiie, 
And  fill  the  world  with  loudeft  praife. 

HYMN    CLVIII. 

1  f\OME  let  us  join  our  cheerful  fongs 
\_j      With  angels  round  the  throne, 

'J  en  thoufand  thoufand  are  the.T  tongues. 
But  all  their  joys  are  one. 

2  Worthy  the  Limb  that  cy'd,  they  crv, 

To   be  exalted  thus  ; 
Worthy  the   Lamb,  our  hearts  reply, 
For  he  was  ilain   for  ua« 

3  Jefusis  worthy  to  receive, 

Honour    and  power  divine  \ 
And  blelfings  more  than  we  can  give 
Be,  Lord,  for  ever  ihine. 
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4  The  whole  creation  join  in  one, 

To  blefs  tie  facred  name 
i    Of  him  that  fits  upon  the  throne, 

And  to  adore  the  Lamb. 

HYMN      CLIX. 

1  ^>lLORY  be  to  God  on  high, 
VjT  God  whofe  glory  fills  the  fky  $ 
Peace  on  earrh  to  man  forgiv'n, 
Man  the  well  belov'd  of  beav'n. 

2  Sov'reign  Father,  heav'nly  King, 
Thee  we  now  prefume  to  fing, 
Glad  thine  attributes  confefs, 
Glorious  all  and  numberlefs. 

3  Hail,  by  all  thy  works  ador'd  ; 
Hail,  the  everlafting  Lord  ; 

T  hee  with  thankful  hearts  we  prove, 
Loid  ofpow'r,  and  God  of  love  ! 

4  Chrift,  cur  Lord  and  God  we  own  ; 
Chrift,  the  Father's  only  Son  : 
Lamb  of  God,  for  finners  flain, 
Saviour  of  offending  man. 

5  Bow  thine  ear,  in  mercy   bow. 
Hear,  the  world's  atonement  thou  : 
Jefu,  in  thy  name  we  pray, 
Take,   O  take  our  fins  away. 

6  Pow'rful  advocate  with  God, 
Juftify  us  by  thy  blood  ! 
Bow  thine  ear,  in  mercy  bow, 
Hear,  the  world's  atonement  thou. 

G  3  7  He^r, 
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7  Hear,  for  thou  O  Chrilt,  alone, 
With  thy  glorious  Sire  art  one  ; 
One  the  Holy  Ghoft  with  thee, 
One  fupreme,  eternal  Three. 

HYMN      CLX. 

1   "pRAISE  ye  theLord,  y'  immortal  choirs, 
X       That   fill  the  realms  above  : 
.Praife  him  who  rorm'd  you  of  his  fires, 
And  feeds   you  with  his  love. 

Sing  to  his  praife,  ye  chryftal  Ikies, 

The  floor  of  his  abode  ; 
Or  veil  in  (hades   your  thoufand  eyes, 

Before  you  r  brighter  God, 

3  Thou  reftlefs  globe    of  golden  light, 

Whole  beams  ere  ate  our  days, 

Join  with  the  fil  ver  queen  of  night, 

To  own  your  borrowM   rays. 

4  Winds,  ye  fhall  bear    his  name  aloud 

Thro'  the  ethereal  blue, 
For  when  his  charioc  is  a  cloud, 
He  makes  his  wheels  of  you. 

5  Thunder  and  hail,  and  fires  and  ftorms, 

The    troops  of  his  command, 
Appear  in  all  your  drcacful  forms, 
And  fpeak  his  awful  hand. 

6  Shout  to  the  Lord  ve  forging  fcas, 

In  your  eternal  roar  j 
Let  wave  to  wave  re  found  his  praife, 
And  fhore  reply  to  (ho re. 

7  While 
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While  monftersfporting'on  the  flood, 

In  fcaly  filver  mine, 
Speak  terrible  teir  Maker  God, 

And  lafh  the  foaming  brine. 

i  But  genrle  things  ihall   tune  his  name 
To  fofter  notes  than  thefe, 
Young  zephyrs  breathing  o'er  the  ftreara 
Or  whiip'ring  thro'  the  trees. 

)  Wave  your  tall  heads,   ye  lofty  pine?, 
To  him  that  bids  ye  grow  ; 
Swe«t  clufters  bend  the  fruitful  vines 
On  ev'ry  thankful  bough. 

O  Let  the  thrill  birds  his  honours  raife, 
And  climb  the  morning  iky  ; 
While  grov'iing  beaiis  attempt  his  praife, 
In   hcarfer  harmony. 

1 1  Thus  while  meaner  creatures  ling, 
Ye  mortals  take  che  found, 
Echo  the  glories  of  your  King 
Thro'  all  the  nation  round, 

HYMN      CLXI. 

THE  God    of  Ahrah'm  praife. 
Who  reigns  enthron'd  abuve  ? 
Ancient  of  evetlading  days, 

And  God   of  love  ; 
JEHOVAH,  GRE-\T  i  AM  ! 
By  earth  and  heav'n  con  feu:  : 
I  bow  and  Mefs  the  facred  name, 
For  ever  bletl. 


2  The 
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2  The  God  of  Abr'ham  praii>, 

A:  v.  hole  fupreme  command 
From  eaiih   I  rift — and  feek  the  joys 
At  his  right   h«tnd  : 
J  will  on  earth  furf'ake, 
Its  wifdom,  fame,  and  pow*r  ; 
And  him  my  only  portion  make, 
My  fliield  and  tow'r. 

3  The  God  of  Abraham  praile, 

Whofe  all-fufficient  grace 
Shall  guide  me  all  my  happy  days, 
In  all  my  ways  : 
He  calls  a  worm  his   friend  ! 
He  calls  him  (elf  my  God  ! 
And  he  fiiall  fave  me  to  the  end, 
Thro:  Jefu*s  blood  / 

imf'elfhath   fworn, 
I r )fl  depend  I 

I  fliaii  on  eagle's  wings  up»borne, 
To  heav'n  afcend  ! 
I  fh all  behold  his  face, 
I  fiball  his  pow'r  adore. 
And  fingthe  wonders  of  his  grace 
For  evermore. 

H  Y  M  N    CLXII. 

1  Ti/TY   Saviour,   my  almighty  friend, 
IVJl   When   I  begin  thy  praiie; 
Where  will  the  growing  oumbera  end, 

The  nuniber  of  thy  grace  I 

2  Thou  art  my  eveilafting  truf:, 

Thy  goodnefs  1  adore  } 


Send 
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Send  down   thy  grace,  O  blefled  Lord, 
That  1  may  love  thee  more. 

3  My  feet  (hall  travel  all  the  length 

Of  the  celeftial  road  : 
And  march  with  courage  in  thy  flrength, 
To  lee  the  Lord  my  God. 

4  Awake,  awake,  my  tuneful  pow'rs, 

With  this  delightful  fong. 
And  entertain  the  darkeft  hours, 
Nor  think  the  lealon  long, 

HYMN    CLXIII. 

THIS,  this  is  the  God  we  adore, 
Our  faithful,  unchangeable  triend, 
V-  hefe  love  is  as  great  as  his  powV, 

And   neither  knows  meafure  nor  end. 
*Tis  Jefus,  the  fir  ft  and  the  laft, 

V  hole  fpirit  (hall  guide  us  iafe  home  °, 
We'll  piaiie  him  for  all  that  is  peli, 
And  trull  him  for  all  that's  to  come. 

H  Y  M  N     CI  XIV. 

1  *\  T  7HEN  all  the  mere'es  of  my  Go6t 

YV      IVly  rifing  fouliurvejs, 
Why,  my  cold  heart,  art  thou  not  loft 
In  wonder,  love,  and  praife  ? 

2  Thy  providence  my  lifefuftain'd 

And  all  my   wants  redreft,  * 

"While  in  the  fl.'ent  womb  I  lay, 
[    And  hung  upon  the  bream, 


G  5  3  To 
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3  To  all  my   weak  complaints  and  cries, 

Thy  mercy  lent  an  ear, 
Ere  yet  my  fexbie  thoughts  had  learn'd, 
To  torm  themfelves  in  pray'r. 

4  Unnumber'd  comforts  on  my  foul 

Thy  tender  care  beftow'd, 
JBcfoie  toy  infant  heart  c>  i  ceiv'd 

Fro:r:  whence  chofc  COmforta  flow'd. 

5  When  in  the  llipp'ry  paths  of  youth, 

With   heedlel's  fl  sps   I  ran, 
Thine  arm,  unfetn,  convey'd  me  fafe, 
And  led  trie  up  io  man, 

6  Thrc'  hidden  danger,  tails,  and  deaths, 

!c  gently  clear'd  my  way, 
And  thro'  the  pleating  fnaret  of  vice, 
More  to  be  feared    than  they. 

j  Thro'  ev"ry  period  of  my  life 
Thy  goodnds  I'll  purfuc  ; 
Ana  after  death,   in  dii'tant  worlds, 
The  pltaiing  theme  rcn^w, 

8  Tho'all  eternity  to  Thee 

A  grateful  lung  I'll  raife  : 
But  O  '   eternity's  too  (hoit 
To  utter  all  thy  praiie. 

H  Y  M  N     CLXV. 

i   /"~*\   ThouGcdofmy  fa  1  Ration, 
\^J     My  Redeemer  from  all   fin, 
luov'd  to  this  b)  great  CompadtJO, 
Yearning  bowels  from  within  ; 

1  will  praif'.-  thee, 
^'here  Hall  I  {fry  l  u\u  L  >irr. 

2  While 
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2  While  the  ang  -'-choirs  are  crying, 

Glory  to  thereat  I  AM  ! 
I  with  then  wo'itd  ftill  be  vying, 
Glory,  glory  to   ti,e  Lamb  ! 

O  how    precious 
Is  the  found  of  Jdus'  name. 

3  Now  I  fee  with  joy  and  wonder, 

Whence  the  healing  iUeams  arofe, 
Angel-minds  are  loft  co   ponder 
Dying  love's  mifterious  caufe  ; 

Yet  the  bleifing 
Down  to  all,  to  me  it  flows. 

4  Tho'  unfeen  I  love    the  Saviour, 

He  almighty  grace  hath  lhown  ; 
Pardon'd  guilt  and  purchased  favour! 
This  he  makes  to  mortals  known  $ 

Give  him  glory, 
Glory,  glory  is  his  own, 

5  Angels  now  are  hov'ring  round   us, 

Unpercciv'd  they  mix  the  throng. 
Wond'ring  at  the  love  that  crownM  us, 
Glad  to  join  the    holy  long  : 

Hallelujah, 
Love  and  p^aife  to'Chrill  belong. 

H  Y  M  N    CLXVI, 

I   T  TOW  happy  every  child  of  grace, 
XA   Who  knows  his  fin?  forgiv'n  ? 
Thia  earth,  he  cries,   is  rot  my  place, 
1  feek  my  place  in  hcavca  : 

A  court- 
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A  country  far  from  mortal  fight  j 

Yet  O  !  by  faith  I  fee 
The  land  of  reft,  the  faints  delight, 

The  heaven  prepared  for  mc. 

?  O  what  ableffed  hope  is  ours  ! 
While  here  on  earth  we  flay, 
We  more  than  tafle  the  heavenly  powers, 

A?d  antedate  that  day  : 
We  irci  the  refurreclion  near, 

Our  life  in  Chrifl  conceaPd, 
And  with  his  glorious  prefence  here 
Our  earthen  vefTels  fill'd. 
3  O  would  he  more  of  heaven  beftow, 
And  let  the  veflel  break, 
And  let  our  ranfom'd  fpirit   go, 
To  grafp  the  God  we  feck: 
In  rapturous  awe  on  him  to  gaze, 

Who  bought  the  fight  for  me, 
And  fhout  and  wonder  at  his  grace 
Through  all  eternity. 

.  ..n—mmgjm n—  ■ 

TRUSTING    in  'PROVIDENCE. 
H  Y  M  N      CI.XVII. 

PART    THE    FIRST.       „ 

I   •COMMIT  though  all  thy  griefs 
\^ji   And  ways  into  his  hanos. 
To  his  (ore  t,ruft  and  tender  care, 
Who  earth  and  heaven  commands  ; 
Who  points  the  clouds  their  courle, 
Whom  winds  and  feas  obey, 
He  (ball  dii eel  thy  wand'ring  feet, 
thai!  prepare  thy  wjv. 

?  Thc-^ 
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l         Thou  on  the  Lord  rely, 
So  fate  (halt  thou  go  on  ; 
Fix  on  his  work  thy  iledfafr  eye, 
So  fhalt  thy  work  be  done  : 
No  profit  canft  thou  gain 
By    felf-conlumi  ng  care, 
To  him  commend  thy  caufe,  his  ear, 
Attends  the  fbfteft    pray'r. 

3  Thine  everlafting  truth, 
Father,  thy  ceafeiefs  love, 

Sees  all  thy  children's  wants,  and  knows; 

What  beit  for  each  will  prove  ; 

And  whatfoe'er  thouwili'ft 

Thou  doft,  O  King  of  kings  ; 
What  thine  unerring  wii'dcm  chofe, 

Thy  pow'r  to  being  brings. 

4  Thouev'ry  where  haft  way, 
And  all  things ferve  thy  might, 

Thy  ev'ry  act  pure  bleinng  is, 
Thy  path  uniully'd  light  : 
When  rhou  aiiiett,  Lord, 
Wha-  mail   thy  work  withftand  ? 

When  all    hy  children  want,  thou  giv'/l* 
Who,  who  ihall  ftay  thine  hand  ? 

HYMN    CLXVIII. 

PART   THE    SECOND. 

I    f~>  IVE  to  the  winds  thy  fears, 
VJT     Hope,  and  be  undifmay'd; 

God  hears  thy  fighs,  and  counts  thy  tears, 
God  (hall  lift  up  thy  head  ; 
Through  waves,  and  clouds,  and  ftorms, 
He  gently  clears  the  v/ay 

Wait 
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Wait  thou  this  time,  fo  ihall  this  night 
Soon  end  in  joyous  day. 

2  Still  heavy   is  thy  heart, 
Still  fink  thy  fpirits  down  ; 

Caft  off  the  weight,  let  fear  depart, 

And  ev'ry  care  begone, 

What  tho'  thou  ruled  not, 

Yetheav'n,  and  earth,  and  hell, 
Proclaim  God  fitteth  on  the  throne, 

And  rulet/t  all  things  well. 

3  Leave  to  his  fov'reign  fway 
To  choofe  and  to  command, 

So  fbalt  thou  wand'ring  own  his  way, 

How  wife,  now  ftrong  his  hand  ! 

Far,  far  above  thy  thought 

His  counfel  (hall  appear, 
When  fully  he  the  work  hath  wrought, 

That  cau3*d    tfiy  need Iels  tear. 

4  Thou  feeft  our  weaknefs,  Lord, 
Our  hearts  are  known  to  thee  ; 

O  lift  thou  up  the  linking  hand, 

Confirm  the  feeble  knee  : 

]  ,et  us  in  life,  in  death, 

Thy  ftedfatt  truth  declare, 
And  publilh,  with  our  latell  breath, 
Thy  love  and  guardian  care. 

H  Y  M  N     CLXIX. 

l/^OD  of  my  life,  whofe  gracious  pow'r, 
VJT  Thro'variousdeathsmy  ioulhathled, 
Or  turn'd  afide  the  fatal  hour, 
Or  lifted  up  my  finking  htrad  ! 

2  In 
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2  In  all  my  ways  thy  hand  I  own, 

Thy  ruling  providence  I  Tee  j 
Aflift  me  ftill  my  courfe  to  run, 

And  ftill  direct  my  paths  to  thee. 

3  Whither,  O  whither  mould  I  fly  ? 

But  to  my  loving  Saviour's  breaft  ; 
Secure  within  thine  arms  to  lie, 

And  lafe  beneath  thy  wings  to  reft  ? 

4  I  have  no  fkill  the  fnare  to  fhun, 

But  thou,  O  Chrift  !  my  wifdom  art ; 
I  ever  into  ruin  run  ; 

But  thou  art  greater  than  my  heart. 

5  Foolifb,  and  impotent,  and  blind, 

Lead  me  a  way    1  have  not  known  ; 
Bring  me  where  I  my   heav'n  may  find, 
The  heavn  of  loving  thee  alone. 

(>     Enlarge  roy  heart  to  make  thee  room  ; 
Enter,  and  in  me  ever  ftay  ; 
The  crooked  then  (hale  ftraight  become  s 
The  darknefs  (hall  be  loll  in  day  ! 

H  Y  M  N     CLXX. 

JEHOVAH- J  IREH,  I  e.     The  Lord  <wiU 
provide,  Gen.  xxii.  14. 

i'  I  VHO*  troubles  afldil,  and   danger's  af* 

Tho*  friends   fbould  all  fail,  and  foes  all 

unite  ; 
Yet  one  thing  (ecures  us,  whatever  betide, 
The  promife   allures   us,   The    Lord  will 
provide. 

2  The 
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2  The  birds  without  barn  and  ftorehoufe  are 

fed  ; 
From  their-,  let  us  learn  to  truft  for  our  bread: 
His  faints  what  is  fitting  (hall  ne'er  be  dcny'd, 
So  longar<  it's  written,  The  Lord  will   provide. 

3  We  all  may3  like  (hips,  by  tempefbbe  toil, 
On-  perilous   deeps,  but  need  not  be  loll  ; 
Tho'  Satan  enrages  the  wind  and  the  tide, 
Yet  fcripture  engages,  The  Lord  will  provide. 

4  His  call  we  obey,  like  Abrah'm  ot  old  ; 
We  know  not  the  way,  but  faith  makes  us  boidj 
For  tho'  wearefuangers  wehave  a  lure  guide 
And  truft  in  alldangers,The  Lord  will  provide. 

5  When  Satan  appears  to  Hop  up  our  path'. 
And  fills  us  with  fears,  wetriumph  with  faith: 
He  cannot  take  from  us,  (tho'  oft  lie  has  try'd) 
The  heart  cheering promife,  The  Lord  "will 

provide. 

6  He  tells  us  we're  weak,  our  hope  is  in  vain, 
The  good  that  we  feek,  we  ne'er  (hallobuinj 
But  when  fuch  iuggetlions   our  graces  have 

try'd 
This  anfwers  all   queftions,   The  Lord  will 
provide, 

7  No  ftrength  of  our  own,  norgoodnefs  we 

claim, 
Our  truft  is  all  thrown  on  Jefu"s  name  ; 
]n  this  our  ftrong  tower  for  fafcty  we  hide  ; 
The  Lord  is  our  power, The  Lord  will  pro  vide. 

8  When  life  finks  apace,  anddeath  is  in  view, 
Theworldofhisgracefhdlicomfoitusthrough; 
ISot  fearing  nor  doubting,  with  Chrift  o.a  cur 

fide, 

We 
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We  hope  to  die  (houting,  TheLord  will  pro" 
vide. 

HYMN    CLXXf. 
i   '  l  ^HE  Lord  my  pafture  (hall  prepare, 
JL    And  feed  me  with  a  (hepherd's  care  ; 
His  prefence  (hall  my  wants  fupply, 
And  guard  me  with  a  watchful  eye  : 
JVIy  noon-day  walks  he  fliall  attend, 
And  all  my  midnight  hoars  defend. 

2  When  in  the    fultry  glebe  I  faint, 
Or  on  the  thirfty  mountain  pant, 
To  fertile  vales  and  dewy  meads 
My  weary,  wand'ring  fteps  he  leads, 
Where  peaceful  rivers,  foft  and  flow, 
Amid  ihe  verdant  landfkip-flow. 

3  Tho'  in  the  paths  of  death  I  tread, 
With  gloomy  horrors  overfpread, 
My  dedfad  heart  (hall  feel  no  ill, 
For  thou,  O  Lord,  a't  with  me  dill ; 
Thy  friendly  crook  (hall  give  me  aid, 
And  guide  ine  through  the  dreadful  (hade. 

4  Tho' in  a  bare  and  ruggsd  way, 
Through  devious  lonely  wilds  I  flray, 
Thy  bounty  (hall  my  pains  beguils  ; 
The  barren  wildernefs  (ball   ftnile 

With  fudden  greens  and  herbage  crovvn'd, 
And  dreams  (hali  murmur  all  around. 

HYMN     CLXXI1. 

b   /""^  OD  moves  in  a  mydenous  way, 
VjT     His  wonders  to  perform  ; 
He  plants  his  footdeps  in  the  fea, 
And  rides  upon  the  dorm, 

-  .  2  Deep 
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2  Deep  in  unfathomable  mines 

Of  never-failing  (kill, 
He  treafures  up  his  bright  defigns, 
And  works  his  fov'reign  will. 

3  Ye  fearful  faints,  frefb  courage  take, 

The  clouds  ye  fo  much  dread 
Are  big  with  mercy,  and  (hall  break 
In  bleifings  on  your  head. 

4  Judge  not  the  Lord  by  feeble  fenfe, 

But  truft  him  for  his  grace  j 
Behind  a  frowning  providence 
He  hides  a  fmiling  face. 

5  His  purpofes  will  ripen  faft, 

Unfolding  every  hour  ; 
The  bud  may  have  a   bitter  tafte, 
Bat  fweec  will  be  the  flow'r. 

6  Blind  unbelief  is  fure  to  err, 

And  fcan  his  work  in  vain  : 
God  is  his  own  interpreter, 
And  he  will  make  it  plain. 

HYMN   CLXXIII. 

i      A   WAY,  my  unbelieving  fear, 

£\  Fearfnall  in  me  no  more  have  place  ; 
My  Saviour  doth  not  yet  appear, 

He  hides  the  brightnefs  of  his  face  : 
But  (hall  I  therefore  let  him  go, 

And  bafely  to  the  tempter  yield  ? 
No,  in  the  ftrength  of  Jefus,  no, 
I  never  will  give  up  my  lhield. 
2  Although  the  vine  its  fruits  deny, 
Although  the  olive  yield  no  oil, 

The 


TRUSTING  IN  PROVIDENCE.      l6j 

The  withering  fig-tree  droop  and  die, 
The  fields  elude  the  tiller's  toil, 

The  empty  (tall  no  herd  afford, 
And  perilh  all  the  bleating  race, 

Yet  will  I  triumph  in  the  Lord, 
The  God  of  my  falvation  praife. 

3  .Barren  although  my  foul  remain, 

And  no  one  bud  of  grace  appear, 
No  fruit  of  all  my  toil  and  pain, 

But  fin  and  only  fin  is  here  ; 
Although  my  gifts  and  comforts  loft 

My  blooming  hopes  cut  off  I  fee, 
Yet  will  I  in  my  Saviour  truil, 

And  glory  that  he  dy'd  for  me. 

4  In  hope  believing  againft  hope, 

Jeius,  my  Loid,  my  God,  I  claim, 
Jefus  my  ftrength,  fhall  lift  me  up, 

Salvation  is  in  jefu's  name  : 
To  me  he  foon  (hall  bring  it  nigh, 

My  foul  fhall  then  out-itrip  the  wind, 
On  wings  of  love  mount  up  on  high, 

And  leave  the  world  and  fin  behind. 

HYMN    CLXXIV. 

i   QTILL,  for  thy  loving  kindnefs,  Lord, 

0  1  i°  thy  temple  wait, 

1  look  to  find  thee  in  a  word, 

Or  at  thy  table  meet. 

2  Here  in  thine  own  appointed  ways 
I  wait  to  learn  thy  will  : 
Silent  I  (land  before  thy  face, 
And  hear  thee  fay,  "  Be  Rill!" 

%  "  Be 
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3  «  Be  ftill  and  know  that  I  am  God  !* 

'Tis  all  I  live  to  know! 
To  feel  the  virtue  of  thy  blood, 
And  fpread  its  praife  below  ! 

4  I  wait  my  vigour  to  renew, 

Thine  image  to  reprieve  : 
The  veil  of  outward  things  pafs  through, 
And  gafp  in  thee  to  live. 

5  I  work  ;  and  own  the  labour  vain  ; 
And  thus  from  works  I  ceafe  : 
I  ftrive  and  fee  my  fruitlefs  pain, 
Till  God  create  my  peace. 

9  Fruitlefs,  till  thou  thyfelf  impart, 
Muft  all  my  efforts  prove  : 
They  cannot  change  a  finful  heart, 
They  cannot  purchafe  love. 

7  I  do  the  things  thy  laws  enjoin, 

And  then  the  ftrife  give  o'er  ; 
To  thee  I  then  the  whole  refigu, 
And  truft  in  means  no  more. 

8  I  trufl  in  him  who  fhnds  between 

The  Father's  wrath  and  me  ; 
Jefu,  thou  great  eternal  mean, 
1  look  for  all  from  thee. 

H  Y  M  N     CLXXV. 

PART     THE      FIRST. 

1    QOLDIERS  of  Chrift,  anie, 
i^j     And  put  your  armour  on, 
Strong  in  the  ftrength  which  God  Applies, 
Through  his  eternal  fon  : 
Strong  in  lh^  Lord  of  hofts, 
And  \a  his  mighty  pew'r, 
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Who  in  the  ftrength  of  Jcfus  trufts, 
Is  more  than  conqueror. 

2  Stand  then  in  his  great  might, 

With  all   his  ftrength  enduM, 
But  take,  to  arm  you  for  the  light, 

The  panoply  or  Gcd: 
That  having   all  things  done, 

And  all  your  conflicts  pail". 
Ye  may  o'ercorae  thro'  Chrift  alone, 

And  ftand  entire  at  laft. 

3  Stand  then  again  ft  your  fees, 

In  ciofe  and  firm  array, 
Legions  of  wily  fiends  oppofe 

Throughout   the  evil  day  ; 
But  meet  the  ions  of  night, 

But  mock   their  vain  delign, 
Arni'd  in  the  arms  of  heavenly  light, 

Of righteoufnefs  divine. 
4.  Leave  no  unguarded  place, 

No  weaknefs  of  the  foul  ; 
Take    ev'ry  virtue,  ev'rv  grace, 

And    fortify  the  whole  ; 
Indiflbiublyjoin'd, 

To  battle  all  proceed  ; 
But  arm  vourfelf  with  all  the  mind 

That  was  in  Chrift  your  head. 

HYMN    CLXXVI. 

TART    THE    SECOND. 

BUT  above  all,  lay  held 
On   faith's  victorious  (hield, 
Arm*d  with  that  adamant  and  golua 
YouVe  iure  to  win  the  field  ; 
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If  faith  furround  your  heart, 

Satan  (hall  be  fubdu'd, 
Repell'd  his  ev'ry  fiery  dart, 

And  quehch'd  with  Jefu's  blood. 

2  Jefus  hath  dy'd  for  you  f 

What  can  his  love  withftand  ? 
Believe  !  hold  fall  your  fhield,  and  who 

Shall  pluck  you  from  his  han4  ? 
Believe  that  Jefus  reign?, 

All  pow'r  to  him  is  giv'n  : 
Believe,  till  freed  from  Hn's  remains, 

Believe  yourfelves  to  heav'n  ! 

3  To  keep  your  armour  bright, 

Attend  with  conftant  care  ; 
Still  walking  in  your  Captain's  fight, 

And  watching  unto  pray'r. 
Ready  for  all  alarms, 

Steadfattly  let  your  face, 
And  always  exercile  your  arms, 

And  uie  your  ev'ry  grace. 

4  Pray,  without  ceafing  pray, 

(Your  Captain  gives  the  word) 
His  fummons  cheerfully  obey, 

And  call   upon  the  Lord  : 
To  God  your  ev'ry  want 

In  inftant  pray'r  difplay  ; 
Pray,  always  pray,  and  never  faint  ; 

i"ray,  without  ceafing  pray. 


HYMN 
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HYMN      CLXXVII. 

S^ek  ye  the  kingdom  of  God,  and  all  tbefe  things 
jhall  be  added.     Luke  xxii.  31. 

1  T)EACE,   troubled    foul,   thou  need'il: 

X  nct  fear> 

']  hy  great  provider  (till  is  near; 
Who  fed  thee  laft,  will  feel  t,hee  (till, 
Be   calm  and  fink  into  his  will. 

2  The  Lord  who  built  the  earth  and  fky, 
In  mercy  (loops  to  hear  thy  cry  ; 

His  promife  all  may  freely  claim, 
"  Afk  and  receive  in  Jefu's  name." 

3  His  (lores  are  open  all  and  free, 
To  fuch  as  truly  upright  be  ; 
Water  and  bread  he'll  give  for  food 
WTith  all  things  elfe  which  he  fees  good, 

4  Your  facred  hairs  which  are  lb  fmall, 
By  God  himfelf  are  numbered  all, 
This  truth  he's  pubh'fh'd  all  abroad, 
That  men  may   learn  to  truft  the  Lord. 

5  The  ravens  daily  he  doth  feed, 

And  fends  them  food  as  they  have  need, 
Alrho'  they  nothing  have  in  itore, 
Yet  as  they  lack  he  gives  them  more. 

6  Then  do  not  feek  with   anxious  rare, 
What  ye  (hall  eat,  or  drink,  or  wear  : 
Yourheav'nly  Father  will   you  feed, 
He  knows  that  all  thefe  things  you  n^d. 

j  Without  referve,  give  Chrift  your  heart  ; 
Let  him  his   righteoufneis  impart  ; 
Then  all  things  elfe  he'll  freely  give, 
With  him  you  all  things  (lull  receive. 

i  Thus 
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8  Thus  (hall  the  foul  be  truly  bleft, 
That  feeks  in  God  his  only  reft, 
May  I  that  happy  perfon  be, 
In  time,  and  in  eternity  ! 
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HYMN      CLXXVIII. 

i/°NOME  on,  my  partners  in  diftrefs, 
\^jt  My  comrades  through  the  wildeinef* 

Who  ftill  your  bodies  feel  j 
Awhile  forget  your  griefs  and  fears, 
And  look  behind  this  vale  of  tears 

To  that  celeftial  hill. 

2  Beyond  the  bounds  of  time  and  fpace 
Look  forward  to  that  heav'nly  place, 

The  faint's  fecure  abode  : 
On  faich's  ftrong  eagle-pinions  rife, 
And  force  your  paflage  to  the  fkies, 

And  fcale  the  mount  of  God. 

3  Who  fuffer  with  our  Mailer  here, 
We  fhall  before  his  face  appear, 

And  by  his  fide  fit  down  : 
To  patient  faith  the  prize  is  fure  ; 
And  all  that  to  the  end  endure 

The  croft,   (hall  wear  the  crown. 

4  Thrice  blefTed  blifs,  infpiring  hope  ; 
It  lifts  the  fainting  fpirits  up, 

It  brings  to  life  the  dead  ! 
Our  conflicts  here  (hall  foon  be  paft, 
And  you  and  I   afcend  at  laft, 

Trium  phar-t    wichout  dread, 

5  That 
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5  That  great  myfterious  Deity 
We  foon  with  open  face  lhall  fee  ; 

The  beatific  fight 
Shall  fill  the  heav'nly  courts  with  praife, 
And  wide  diffufe  the  golden  blaze 
Of  everlafting  light. 

6  The  Father  mining  on  his  throne, 
1  he  glorious  co  eternal  Son, 

The  fpirit,  one  and  fev^n, 
Confpire  our  rapture  to  complete  ; 
And  lo  !  we  fall  before  his  feer, 

And  filence  heightens  heav'n. 

7  In  hope  of  that  extatic  paufe, 

J  el  us,  we  now  full*  in  thy  crof?. 

And  at  thy  footftool  fail, 
Till  thou  our  hidden  life  reveal, 
Till  thou  our  God  is  all  in  all. 

H  Y  M  N    CLXX1X. 

1  A    N Diet  this  feeble  body  fai/, 
JT~\   And  let  it  faint  or  die, 

My  foul  (hall  quit  the  mournful  vale, 

And  foar  to  worlds  on  high  ; 
Shall  join  the  difembodyM  ldinrs, 

And  find  its  long  fought  reft, 
That  only  blifsfor  which  it  pants 

In  the  Redeemer's  breaft. 

2  In  hope  of  that  immortal  crown 

I  now  the  .  rot's  f  i.'lain, 
And  gladly  wander  uo  <md  down 
And  Guile  at  toil  and  pain, 

H  I  fuffer 
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•    I  fufTtr  on  my  threefcore  years 
'Till  my  deliv'rer  come, 
And  w/pe  away  his  fervant's  tears, 
And  take  his  exile  home. 

3  O  what  has  Jefus  bought  for  me ! 

Before  my  raviuVd  eyes, 
Pviver  of  life  divine  I  fee, 

And  trees  of  Paradifef 
I  fee  a  world  of  fpirits  bright, 

Who  tafte  the  pleafures  there  f 
They  all  are  robV,  in  fpotlefs  white, 

And  conqu'ring  palms  they  bear. 

4  O  what  are  all  my  fufPrings  here, 

If,  Lord,  thou  count  me  meet 
With  that  enraptur'd  hoft  t*  appear, 

And  worfhip  at  your  fQQt. 
Give  joy  or  grief,  give  eafe  or  pain, 

Take  life  or  friends  away  ; 
But  let  me  find  chem  all  again 

in  that  ecernal  day. 

H  Y  M  N      CLXXX. 

l   TJAPPY  foul,  thy  days  are  ended  *• 
JlI     AH  thy  mourning  day&  below  ; 
(j>o  oy  angel-guard*  attended, 
To  the  light  of  jefus  go. 

Z  Waiting  to  receive  thy  Spirit, 
Lo  !   the  Saviour  Hand*  above, 
Shews  the  purchafe  of  his  merit, 
Reached  out  cne  crown  of  love. 

3  Strugghj 
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3  Struggle  through  thy  lateft  paffion., 

To  thy  dear  Redeemer's  bread, 
To  his  uctermofr.  falvation, 
To  his  everlafting  reft  : 

4  For  the  joy  he  fets  before  thee, 

Bear  a  momentary  pain, 
Die,  to  live  a  life  of  glory, 
Suffer,  with  thy  Lord  to  reign. 

hymn   clx:  :. 

1  TTEAD  of  the  church  triumphant, 
11  We  joyfully  adore  thee, 

Till  thou  appear, 

Thy  members  here 
Shall  fing  like  thofe  in  glory. 
We  lift  our  hearts  and  voices, 
With  bled  anticipation  ; 

And  cry  aloud, 

And  give  to  Ged 
The  praife  of  our  falvation. 

2  While  in  affliction's  furnace, 
And  palling  through  the  fire, 

Thy  love  we  praife, 

Which  knows  no  days, 
And  ever  brings  us  higher ; 
We  clap  our  hands  exulting 
In  thine  almighty  favour  ; 

The  love  divine, 

Which  made  us  thine, 
Shall  keep  us  thine  for  ever, 

H  2  3  Thou 
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3  Thou  doft  conduct  thy  people 
Through  torrents  of  temptation; 

Nor  will  we  fear, 
Whiie  thou  art  near, 
The  fire  of  tribulation: 
The  world,  with  fin  and  Satan, 
In  vain  our  march  oppofes  ; 
By  thee  we  fha!I, 
Break  through  them  all, 
And  fing  the  fong  of  Mofes. 

4  By  faith  we  fee  the  glory 

To  wjiich  thou  {halt  reftore  us, 
The  crois  defpife 
For  that  high  prize 

Which  thou  hart  fet  before  us  ; 

And  if  thou  count  us  worthy, 

We  each,  as  dying  Stephen, 
Shall  fee  thee  lland 
At  Gods  right  hand, 

To  take  us  up  to  heav'n. 


FUNERAL, 

HYMN     CLXXXII. 

/\  H  lovely  appearance  of  death,  . 
jT\   What  fight  upon  earth  is  fo  fair  ? 
Net  all  the  gay  pageants  that  breathe, 

Can  with  a  dead  body  compare  ; 
With  folemn  delight  I  furvey 

The  ccrpfe,  when  the  Spirit  is  fled, 
In  love  witk  the  beautiful  clay, 
And  longing  to  lie  in  its  (lead. 

2  How 
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How  bleft  is  our  brother,  bereft 

Of  all  that  could  burden  his  mind  ; 
How  eafy  the  lbui  that  has  left 

This  wearifome  body  behind  ! 
Of  evil  incapable  thou, 

Whofe  relics  with  envy  1  fee, 
No  longer  in  mifery  now, 

No  longer  a  firmer  like  me. 

This  earth  is  affected  no  more 

With  llcknefs,  or  tbaken  with  pain, 
The  war  in  the  members  is  o'er, 

And  never  Hull  vex  him  agaii   : 
No  angei  henceforward,  or  flhame, 

Shall  redden  this  innocent  day  j 
Extinct  is  iht-  animal  flame, 

And  pallion  k  vanihVd  away. 

This  !  .nguidiing  head  is  at  reft, 

Its  thinking  and  aching  are  o'er, 
This  quiet  immoveable  breart 

Is  heav'd  by  affiic~tion  no  more  : 
1  bis  heart  is  no  longer  the  feat 

Or  trouble  and  torturing  paia  j 
It  (  eafes  to  flutter-and  bear, 

Ic  never  fhall  flutter  again. 

The  lie's  hefo  feldom  could  clofe, 

By  forrow  forbidden  to  deep, 
SealM  up  in  eternal  repofe, 

Have  ftrangely  forgotten  to  weep  : 
The  fountains  can  yield  no  fupplies  5 

Thefe  hollows  from  water  are  tree.; 
The  tears  are  all  wip*d  from  ihci'?  eyes, 

And  evil  t!iev  never  (Bali  fee. 

Hi  6  To 
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6  To  mourn  and  to  fufFer  is  mine, 

While  bound  in  a  prifon  I  breathe, 
^  And  ftili  for  deliverance  pine, 

And  prefs  to  the  iiTues  of  death: 
What  now  with  my  tears  I  bed«w, 
O  might  1  this  moment  become  ! 
My  ipint  created  anew, 

My  fieih  be  confign'd  to  the  tomb  ! 

HYMN     CLXXXIII. 

1  "O  EJOIC  R  for  a  brother  deceas'd, 
±\^     Our  lofs  is  his  infinite  gain; 
A  foul  out  of  prifon  released  , 

And  freed  from  its  bodily  chain  ; 
With  fongs  let  us  follow  his  flight, 

And  mount  with  his  fpirit  above, 
Elcap'd  to  the  manfions  of  light, 

And  lodgM  in  the  Eden  of  love. 

2  Our  brother  the  haven  hath  gain'd, 

Out  flying  the  tempett  and  wind; 
His  reft  he  hath  fooner  obtain'd, 

And  left  his  companions  behind  ; 
Stil!  tofs'd  on  a  (ea  of  diftrefs,  j} 

Hard  toiling  to  make  the  bleft  more, 
V^  here  ali  is  alfirrance  and  peace, 

And  torrow  and  fin  are  no  more. 

3  There  all  the  (hip's  company  meet, 

VvhofaiTd  with  the  Saviour  beneath, 
With  flouting  each  other  they  greet, 

And  tiiumfih  o'er  trouble  and  death  : 
The  voyage  of  life's  at  an  end, 
!  'I  he  mortal  aflliclion  is  pall, 
The  a6e,  that  in  heav'n  they  fpend^ 

I  oi  ever  ar.d  evtr  Jhall  lalt0 
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H  Y  M  N    CLXXXIV. 

IS  finiftVd,  'tis  done! 
The  fpirit  is  fled, 


The  prisoner  is  gone, 
The  chriftian  is  dead  ; 

Thechriitian  is  living 
Through  Jeius's  love, 

And  gladly  receiving 
A  kingdom  above. 

All  honour  and  praife 

Are  Jefus's  due  ; 
Supported  by  grace, 

He  fought  his  way  through, 
Triumphantly  glotious, 

Thro'  Jefus's  zeal, 
And  more  than  victorious, 

O'er  fin,  death,  and  hell. 

Then  let  us  record 

The  conquering  name, 
Our  Captain  and  Lord 

With  fhoutings  proclaim  i 
Who  truftin  his  paiHon, 

And  follow  our  Head, 
To  certain  falvationj 

Weallfhallbeled. 

O  Jefus,  lead  on 

Thy  militant  care, 
And  give  us  the  crown, 

Or  righteoufnefs  there  ; 
Where  dazzled  with  glory, 

The  feraphim  gaze, 
Or  proftrate  adore  thee 

In  filence  of  praile. 
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5  Come,  Lord,  and  difplay 

The  fign  on  the  Iky, 
And  bear  us  away 

To  the  manfion  on  high: 
The  kingdom  be  given, 

The  purchafe  divine, 
And  crown  us  in  heaven, 

Eternally  thine. 

HYMN    CLXXXV. 

1  TJOSANNAH  to  Jefusonhigh! 
JTjL  Another  has  enter'd  on  high  I 
Another  is  *fcap'd  to  the  fky 

And  lodg'd  in  Immanueis  breaft  ; 
The  lbul  of  our  filler  is  gone 

To  heighten  the  tfiumph  above, 
Exalted  to  Jefus's  throne, 

And  claip'd  in  the  arms  of  his  love, 

2  What  fulnefs  of  rapture  is  there, 

While  Jefus  his  glory  diiplays, 
And  purples  the  heavenly  air, 

And  fcattcrs  the  odours  of  grace  ? 
He  looks — and  his  fervants  in  light 

The  blefling.  ineffable  meet  j 
He  imiles — and  they  faint  ac  his  fight, 

And  fall  overwhelmed -at  his  feet. 

3  How  happy  the  angels  that  fall, 

Tianiported  at  Jefus's  name  ; 
The  taints  whom  he  fooneft  ihall  call 
To  fliare  in  the  feaft  of  the  Lamb,.' 

No 
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No  longer  imprifon'd  in  clay, 

Who  next  from  his  dungeon  fhall  fly, 

Who  firft  (hall  be  fummon'd  away — 
My  merciful  God — Is  it  I  ? 

4  O  Jefus,  if  this  be  thy  will, 

That  fuddenly  I  fhould  depart, 
Thy  counfel  of  mercy  reveal 

And  whifper  the  call  to  my  heart ; 
O  give  me  a  fignal  to  know, 

If  foon  thou  wouldft  have  me  remove, 
And  leave  the  dull  body  below, 

And  fly  to  the  regions  of  love. 

HYMN     CLXXXVI. 

1  TJ APPY  who  in  Jefus  live, 
Xl     But  happier  ftill  are  they 
Who  to  God  their  fpirits  give, 

And  *fcape  from  earth  away  ? 
Lord,  thou  read'it  the  panting  heart, 
Lord,  thou  hear'ft  the  praying  figh  ; 
O  'tis  better  to  depart, 

'Tis  better  far  to  die. 

2  Yet  if  fo  thy  will  ordain 

For  our  companion's  good, 
Let  us  in  the  fle(h  remain, 

And  meekly  bear  the  load. 
When  we  have  our  grief  filTd  up, 

When  we  all  our  works  have  done, 
Late  partakers  of  our  hope, 

And  fharers  of'thy  throne. 

3  To 
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3  To  thy  wife  and  gracious  will 

We  quietly  fubmic,, 
Waiting  for  redemption  ftill, 

But  waiting  at  thy  feet ; 
When  thou  wilt  the  blefling  give, 

Call  us  up  thy  face  to  fee, 
Only  let  thy  fervants  live, 

And  let  us  die  to  thee. 
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HYMN    CLXXXVII. 

1  /^lOME  away  to  the  fkies, 
\^l  My  beloved  arife, 

And  rejoice  in  the  day  thou  waft  born  ; 

On  this  fefttval  day 

Come  exulting  away, 
And  with  finging  to  Sion  return. 

2  We  have  laid  up  our  love 
And  treafure  above, 

Tho'  our  bodies  continue  below  ? 

The  redeem'd  of  the  Lord, 

We  remember  his  word, 
And  with  finging  to  Paradife  go. 

3  With  finging  we  praife 
The  original  grace, 

By  our  heavenly  Father  beftowM ; 

Our  being  receive 

From  his  bounty,  and  live 
To  the  honour  and  glory  of  God. 

a.  For 
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For  thy  glory  we  are 

Created  to  (hare 
Both  the  nature  and  kingdom  diyine  ; 

Created  again, 

That  our  ibuis  may  remain 
In  time  and  eternity  thine. 

With  thanks  we  approve 

The  defign  of  thy  love, 
Which  hath  join'd  us  in  Jefus's  name  5 

So  united  in  heart, 

That  we  never  can  part, 
Till  we  meet  at  the  feaft  of  the  Lamb. 

There,  there  at  his  k^t, 

We  (hall  fuddenly  meet, 
And  be  parted  in  body  no  more  ! 

We  (hall  fing  to  our  lyres, 

With  the  heav'nly  choirs, 
And  our  Saviour  in  glory  adore. 

Hallelujah  we  fing, 

To  our  Father  and  King, 
And  his  rapturous  praifes  repeat, 

To  the  Lamb  that  v/as  (lain, 

Hallelujah  again, 
Sing  all  heav'n  and  fall  at  his  feet ! 

In  aflurance  of  hope, 

We  to  J  el  us  look  up, 
Till  his  banner's  unfurl'd  in  the  air; 

From  our  graves  we  (hall  fee, 

And  cry  our,  "  It  is  he," 
And  fly  up  to  acknowledge  him  there. 

HYMN 
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HYMN     CLXXXVIII. 

i  /^(OME,  let  us  anew 

V^  Our  journey  purfue, 

With  vigour  arife, 
And  prefs  to  our  permanent  place  in  thefkies: 

Of  heavenly  birth, 

Tho*  wand'ring  on  earth, 

This  is  not  our  place, 
But  flrangers  and  pi  Igrims  ourfelves  we  confefs* 

2  At  Jefus's  call, 

We  give  up  our  All  ; 

And  ftill  we  forego, 
For  Jefus's  fake,  our  enjoyment  below  : 

No  longing  we  find 

For  the  country  behind; 

But  onward  we  move, 
And  (till  we  are  feeking  a  country  above. 

3  A  country  of  joy 
Without  any  alloy, 
We  thither  repair, 

Our  heart  and  our  treafure  already  are  there. 

We  march  hand  in  hand 

To  Immanuel's  land  ; 

No  matter  what  cheer 
We  meet  with  on  earth,  for  eternity's  near  ? 

4  The  rougher  our  way, 
The  (horter  our  (lay. ; 
The  tempefts  that  rife 

Shall  glorioufly  hurry  our  fouls  to  the  Ikies: 
The  fiercer  the  blaft, 
The  fooner'tis  pall:  ; 
The  troubles  that  come, 
Shall  come  :oqui  refcue,andhaften  us  home 
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H  Y  M  N        CLXXXIX. 
OMB,  let  ui  afcend, 


'C 


My  companioti  and  friend, 
To  a  tafte  of  thaMnquet   above  I 

If  thy  heart  be  as  mine, 

If  for  Jefus  it  pine, 
Come  up  in  the  chariot  oflove. 

Who  in  jefus  confide, 
We  are  bold  to  outride 
Theftonn  of  amnion  beneath  ! 
With  the  prophet  we  foar 
To  the  heavenly  more, 
And  out- fly  all  the  arrow's  of  deatfi; 
By  faich  we  are  come 
To  our  permanent    home  : 
By  hope  we  the  rapture  improve  : 
By  love  we  ftill  rife, 
And   look  down  on  the  Ikies, 
For  the  heaven  of  heavens  is  love. 

Who  on  earth  can  conceiv 

Flow  happy  we  live 
In  the  palace  of  God,    the  great  King  ? 

What  a  concert   ofpraile, 

When  our  Jefas's  grace 
The  whole  heavenly  company  ling? 

What  a  rapturous  Cong, 

When  the  glorify 'd   throng 
In  the  fpirit  or  harmony  join  ? 
Join   ail   the  glad    choirs, 

Hearts,  voices,  and  lyres, 
And  the  burden  is  mercy  divine. 

I  6  Ha'tafr 
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6  Hallelujah  they  cry 

To  the  King  of  the  fky, 
To  the  great  everhfting  I  AM  : 

To  the  Lamb  chat  was  flain, 

And  liveth  again, 
Hallelujah  to  G'sd  and  the  Lamb. 

7  The  Lamb  on  the  throne, 
Lo  !  he  dwells  with  his  own, 

And  to  rivers  of"  pleafure  he  leads  ; 

With  his  mercy's  full  blaze, 

With  the  fight  of  his  face, 
Our  beautify 'd   f'pirits  he  feeds> 

8  Our  foreheads  proclaim 
His   ineffable  name  z 

Our  bodies  his  glory  diiplay  : 

A  day  without  night 

We  feaft  in  his  fight, 
And  eternity  ieems  as  a  day  I 

HYMN     CXC. 

«    YESU,  great  Shepherd  of  the  fheep, 
^jf      To  thee  for  help  we  fly  : 
Thy  little  flock  in  fafety  keep  [ 
For  O  the  wolf  is  nigh  f 

2  He  comes,  ofhelliih  malice  full, 
To  (carter,  tear,  and  flay  : 
He  feizes  ev'ry  draggling   foul, 
As  his  own   lawful  prey. 

*  Us  into  thy  protection  take, 
And  gather  with  thy  arm  ! 
Unlets    the  fold  we  firft  forfakf, 
The  wort  can  never    harm. 

4.  We 
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4  We  laugh  to  fcorn  his  cruel  pow'r, 

While  by  our  (hephercTs  fide  : 
The  fheep  he  never  can  devour, 
Unlei's  he  firfi:  divide. 

5  O  do  not  fuffer  him  to  part 

The  fouls  that  here  agree  ? 
But  malceu3  of  one  mind  and  heart* 
And  keep  us  one  in  thee  ! 

"  Together  let  us  fweetly  Ywz  \ 
Together    let  us  die  \ 
And  each  a  ftarry  crown  receive, 
And  reign  above  the  Iky. 

HYMN      CXCI. 


TRY  us,  O  God,  and  fearch  the  ground 
Of  ev'ry  finful  heart  ;  • 

Vv  hate'er  of  fin  in  us  is  found, 
O  bid  it  all  depart  I 

When  to  thf  right  or  Iefr  we  ftray, 

Leave  us  nut  corr.fortlefs  ; 
But  guide  our  feet  into  the  way 

Of  everlafiifjg  peace. 

3  He'p  us  to  help  each  other,  Lord, 

Each  other's  crois  to  bear  : 

Let  each  his  friendly  aid  afford, 

And  feel  his  brother's  care. 

I  Help  us  to  build  each  other  up, 
Our  little  ftock  improve  ; 
Jncreafe  our  faith,  confirm  our  hope, 
And  perfect  us  in  love. 

I  2  5  Up 
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5  Up  into  thee,  our  living  Head  ! 

Let  us  in  all  things  grow, 
Till  thou  haft  made  us  free  indeed, 
And  fpotlefs    here  below. 

6  Then,  when  the  mighty  work  is  wrought, 

Receive  thy  ready  bride  j 
Give  us  in  heav'n  a   happy  lot 
With  all  the  fandify'd. 

HYMN    CXCII. 

1   fTpHOU  God  of  truth  and  love, 
J[      We  feek  thy  perfect  way, 
Ready  thy  choice  t'  approve, 
Thy  providence   t'  obey  ; 
Enter  into  thy  wifedefign, 
Andiweetly  lofe  thy  will  in  thine, 

a  Why  haft  thou  caft  our  lot 

In  the  fame  age  and  place  :' 
And  why  together  brought 

To  ice  each  other's  face  ; 
To  join  with  fofteft  fympathy, 
And  mix  our  friendly  fouls  in  thee  * 

3  Didft  thou  not  make   us  one, 

That  we  might  one  remain, 
Together  travel  on, 

And  bear  each  other's  pain, 
Till  ail  thy  utmoft  goodnefs   prove, 
And  rife  renew'd  in  pertcct  love. 

4  Surely  thou  didft  unite 

Our  kind.ed  fpirits  here, 
That  all  hereafter  might 
Before   thy  throne  appear  ; 

Mec 
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Meet  at  the  marriage  of  the  Lamb, 
And  all  thy  glorious  love  proclaim. 

5  Then  let  us  ever  bear 

The  blefied  end  in  view, 
And  join  with  mutual  care, 

To  right  our  paflage  through  ; 
And  kindly  help  each  other  on, 
Till  all  receive  the  ftairy  crown. 

6  O  may  thy  Spirit  leal 

Our  fouls  unto  that  day  I 
With  all  thy  fulnefs  fill, 

And  then  transport  away  ! 
Away  to  our  eternal  reft, 
Away  to  our  Redeemer's  breaft  I 

H  Y  M  N      CXCIII. 

1  YT^ATHER  of  our  dying  Lord, 
_J/     Remember  us  for  good, 

O  fulfil  his  faithful  word, 

And  hear  his  fpeaking  blood  .' 

G'^ve  us  that  for  which  he  prays  ; 
Father,  glorify  thy  fon  ; 

Shew  his  truth,  and  pow'r,  and  grace, 
And  fend  the  promife  down. 

2  True  and  faithful  Whnefs,  thcu, 

O  ClVill,  the  Spirit  g've! 
Haft  thou  not  received  him  now, 

That  we  might  not    receive  ? 
Art  thou  not  our  living  Head  ? 

Life  to  ail  thy  limbs  impart: 
Shed  thy  love,  thy  Spirir  lhed, 

in  ev'ry  waiting  heart. 

I  3  3  Hcly 


j86    For  Persons  in  Fellowship. 

3  Holy  Gholt,  the  Comforter, 
The  gift  of  Jefus,  come  : 
Glows  our   heart  to  rind  thee  near, 
And  fwells  to  make  thee  room  j 
Prefent  with  us  thee  we  feel, 

Come,  O  come,  and  in  us  be  ! 
With  us,  in  us,  live  and  dwell 
To  all  eternity. 

HYMN      CXCIV. 

B    YESU,  Lord,  wo  look  to  thee, 
J   Let  us  iri  thy  name  agree  ; 
Shew  thyfelf  the  Prince  of  peace  : 
Bid  our  jars  for  ev'erceafe. 

3  By  thy  reconciling  Love, 
Ev'ry  ftumhiing  block  remove  I 
Each  to  each  unite,  endear, 
Come  and  fpread  thy  banner  here  ! 

3  Make  us  of  one  heart  and  mind, 
Courteous,  pitiful,  and  kind  ; 
Lowly,  meek  in  thought  an^  word, 
Altogether  like  our  Lord. 

4  Let  us  each  for  other  care, 
Each  the  other's  burden  bear  ; 
To  thy  church  the  pattern  give, 
Shew  how  true    believers  live. 

5  FYeefrom  anger  and  from  pride, 
Let  us  thus  in  God  abide  ; 
All  the  depths  of  love  exprefs, 


All  the  heights  of  holineis. 


6  Lei 
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6  Let  us  then  with  joy  remove 
To  the  family  above  : 
On  the  wings  of  eagles  fly  ; 
Shew  how  true  believers  dh. 

HYMN    CXCV. 

1  TESU,  united  by  thy  grace, 
J    And  each  to  each  endeared, 
With  confidence  we  feek  thy  face, 

And  know  our  pray  r  is  heard. 

2  Still  let  us  own  our  common  Lord, 

And  bear  thine  eafy  yoke, 
A  band  of  love,  a  three  fold  cord, 
Which  never  can  be  broke. 

3  Make  us  into  one  fpirit  drink; 
Baptize  into  thy  name  ; 
And  let  us  always  kindly  think, 
And   fweetly  fpeak  the  fame. 

4  Touch'-d  6y  the  loadftone  ef  thy  love, 

Let  all  our  hearts  agree  ; 
And  ever  tow'rdseach  other  move, 
And  ever  move  towards  ihee. 

5  To  thee  inkparably  join'd, 

Let  ail  our  fpirits  cleave  ; 
O  may  we  all  the  loving  mind 
That  was  in  thee  receive  ! 

6  This  is  the  bond  of  perfectnefs, 

Thy  fpctleis  chanty  ; 
O  let  ua  fti  11,  we  pray,  poiTefs, 
Tic  uvind  that  was  in  thee  I 

I  4  V  Grant 
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7  Grant  this,  and  then  from  all  below 

Inler.fibly  remove  ; 
Our  fouls  their  change  fnallfcarcely  knowf 
Made  \ erfedt  firft  in  love. 

8  With  cafe  oar  fouls  thro' death  (hall  glide, 

Into  their  paradife; 
And  thence  on  wings  of  eagles  ride 
Triumphant  through  the  flues. 

9  Yet  when  the  fulleft  joy  is  given, 

The  fame  delight  we  prove, 
In  earth,  in  paradife,  in  heav'n, 
Our  All  in  All  is  love. 

K  Y  M  N     CXCVI. 

part  the  first.  4 

1  y^NOME,  and  let  us  fweetly  join, 
\^A   Chrift   to  praife  in  hymns  divirj©  1 
Give  we  all,   with  one  accord, 
Glory  to  our  common  Lord  ; 
Hands,  and  hearts,  and  voices  raife  : 
Sing  as  in  the  ancient  days  j 
Antedate  the  joys  above, 
Celebrate  the  teaft  ofiove. 

2  Strive  we,  in  affection  drive  : 
Let  the  purer  flamejevive  : 
Such  as  in  the  martyrs  glow'd, 
Dying   champions  for  their  God  : 
\Ve  like  them  may   live  and  love  ; 
Call'd  we  are  their  joys  to   prove  ; 

\     Sav'd  with  them  from  future  wrath  ; 
Partners  of  like  precious  fath. 

3  Sisg 
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3  Sing  we  then  in  Jefu's  name, 
Now  asyefterday  the  fame  ; 
One  in  every  time  and  place, 
Full  for  all  of  truth  and  grace  : 
We  for  Chrift  our  mailer  {land, 
Lights  in  a  benighted  land  ; 
We  our  dying  Lord  coofefa  ; 
Wearejefu's  witnelfes. 

4  Witneifcs  that  Chrift  hath  dy'd  j 
We  with  him  are  crucify'd  : 
Chrilt  hach  hard  the  bands  ofdeath  : 
We  his  quietening  l'pirit  breathe  £ 
Chrilt  is  now  g„ne  up  on  high  j 
Thither  all  our  wiihes  fly  : 
S'ti  at  Goo's  right-hand  above  ; 
There  with  him  we  reign  in  love. 

H   Y  M  N      CXCV1I. 

FART    THE    SECOND. 

1  /^OME,  thou  high  and  lofty  Lord  : 
\^4   Lowly,  meek,  incarnate  word  } 
Humbly   ftoop  to  earth  again  ; 
Come  and  vifit  abject  man  ! 

Jefo,  dear  expected  gtfefl, 
Thou  art  bidden  to  the  feaft  : 
For  thyfelf  our  hearts  prepare  f 
Come  and  fit  and   banquet  there. 

2  |efu,  we  thy  promife  claim  : 
We  are  met  in  thy  great  name  ; 
In  the  midftdo  thou  appear, 
Manifeft  thy  prefence  here  : 

I  5  San&ifv 
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Sanctify  us,  Lord,  and  blefs  : 
Breathe  thy  Spirit,  give  thy  peace  : 
Thou  thvftif  within  us  move  ; 
Make  our  feaft  a  feait  of  love. 

3  Let  the  fruits  of  grace  abound  ; 
Let  in  us  thy  bowels  found  j 
Faith,  and  love,  and  joy  increai^, 
Temperance  and  gentlenefs  ; 
Plant    in  us  thy  humble  mii.d, 
Patient,  pitiful  and  kind  : 

Meek  and  lowly  let  us  be, 
Full  of  goodneu,  full  of  thee. 

4  Make  us  ail  in  thee  complete  : 
Make  us  ail  in  glory  meet  ; 
Meet  t'  appear  before    thy  fighf, 
Partners  with  the  faints  in  light  : 
Call,  O  call  us  each  by  name  ! 
To  the  marriage  of  the  Lamb  : 
Let  us  lean  upon  thy  breaft  [ 
Love  be  there  our  endlefs  feaft! 


fi'Y  M  N      CXCVIIL 

OME  let  us  uie  the  grace  divine, 
And  all  with  one  accord, 
In  a  perpetual  covenant  join 
Ouifelvea  to  Chrift  the  Lord  : 


•c 


%  Give   up  ourfeives  through  J-lVs  pow'r, 
His  na  tie  to  glorify, 
And  promife  in  this  facred  hour, 
For  God  to  live  and  dk. 

j  The  cov'nant  we  this  moment  make 
Be  ever  kept  in  mind  : 
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We  will  no  more  our  God  for  fake, 
Or  call  his  words  behind. 

4  We  never  will  throw  off  his  fear, 

Who  hears  our  folemn  vow, 
And  if  thou  arc  well   pleas'd  to  hear, 
Come  down  and  meet  us  now. 

5  Thee  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghoft, 

Let    aH  cur  hearts  reeeceive  ! 
Prefer t  with  :^t  c-lettiai  ho(\, 
The  peaceful  arifwer  give  ! 

6  To  each  the  cov'nKir-Uood  appiv, 

Which  takes  our  lins  away  ; 
And  reader  our  names  on  hirh, 
And  keep  us  to  that  day. 

H  Y  .VI  N     CXCLX. 

On  admitting  a  New  Member. 

ROTHER  in  Chrrft.'and  weM-belovM 


B 


To  Jefus  and  his  fervahts  dear; 
Enter,  and  ihew  thyfeif  approve!  ; 
Enter,  and  find   that  God  is  here. 

2  'Scap'd  from  the  world,  redeem^  from  fin 

By  fends  puriVd,  by  men  abhon*d, 
Come  in,  poor  fugitive  cothe  in, 
And  (hare  the  portion  of  thy  L  >rd. 

3  Welcome  from  earth  ! — lo,  the  right  hand 

Offeliowfhip  to  thee  we  give  ! 
With  open  aims  and  hearts  we  ft  .a/!, 
i  thtv  in  Jefu*S W**  receive, 

4  Stay, 
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4  Say,  is  thy  heart  refolv'd  as  ours  ? 

Then  let  it  bum  with  facred  love  ; 
Then  let  it  tafte  the  heav'nly   pow'rs, 
Partaker  of  the  joys  above, 

5  Jefu  attend,   thyfelf  reveal  ! 

Are  we  not  met  in  thy  great  name  ? 
Thee  in  the  mid'ft  we  wait  to  feel, 
We  wait  to  catch  the  fpreading  flame, 

6  Thou  God,  that  anfwerefl  by  fire, 

The  fpiiit  of  burning  now  impart, 
And  let  fiames   of  pure  defire 
Rile  from  the  altar  of  our  heart. 

7  Truly  our   fellowfhip  below 

With  thee  and  with  the  father  is  : 
In  thee  eternal  life  we  know, 

And  heavVs  unutterable   blifs. 
§  In  part    we  only  know  thee  here, 

But  wait  thy  coming  from  above*— » 
And  I  ft  all  then  behold  thee  near, 

And  I  lhaii  all  be  loft  in  love. 

HYMN      CC. 

On  wifitiftg  a  F'r  i  e  n  d. 

X  TJEACE  be  on  this  houfe  beftow'd, 
J7    Peace  on  all  that  here  re  fide  : 
Let  the  unknown  peace  of  God 
With  thernan  of  peace  abide  ! 
Let  the  Spirit  now  come  down  5 

Let  the  b:e(Iing  now  take  place  : 
gpn  ot  peace,  receive  thy  crown, 
Fulnefs  pf  the  gofpel-erace, 

8  Chrift, 
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*  Chrift,  my  Matter  and  my  Lord, 

Let  me  thy   forerunner  be  ; 
O  be  mindful  of  thy  word, 

Vifit  them,  and  vifit  me  ! 
To  thishoufe  and  all  within 

Now  let  thy  falvation  come  f 
Save  our  fouls  from  inbred    fin  ; 

Make  us  thy  eternal  hope  ! 

3  Let  us  never,  never  red, 

Till  the  promiie  is  fulfill'd  ; 
Till  we  are  of  thee  polled, 

Pandon'd,  (anctify'd,  and  feaiM  I 
Till  we  all,  in  love  renewed, 

Find  the  pearl  that  Adam  loft, 
Temples  of  the  living  Gud, 

Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghoft  ! 

HYMN     CCI. 

PARTING. 

I   TJLEST  be  the  dear,  uniting  love, 
J3  That  will  not  let    us  part! 
Our  bodies  may  far  off  remove, 
We  ftill    are  one  in  heart. 

Z  Join'd  in  one  fpirit  to  our  Head, 
Where  he  appoints,  we  go  j 
And  (till  in  Jein's  footfteps  tread, 
And  fhew  his  praife  below. 

3  Omay  we  ever  walk  in  him, 
And  nothing  know  befide, 
Nothing  defire,  nothing  efteem, 
But  Jefus  crucffy'd  ! 

l  CIcfcr 
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4  Clofer  and  clofer  let  us  cleave 

To  his  beloved  embrace  ; 
Expecl  his  fulnefs  to  receive, 
And  grate  to   anfwer  grace. 

5  Partakers  of  the  Saviour's  grace, 

The  fame  in  mind  and  heart, 
Nor  joy,  nor  grief,  nor  time,  nor  place, 
Nor  life,  nor  death  can  part. 

6  But  let  us  haften  to  the  day 

Which  mall  our  flefli  reftore  ; 
When  death  fliall  all  be  dont  away, 
And  bodies  part  no  more  ! 

HYMN       CCII. 

I    YESUS,  accept  the  praife 
J    That  to  thy  name  belongs, 
Matter  of  all  our  praife, 

Subjeft  of  all  our  fongs  ; 
Through    thee  we  now  together  came, 
And  part  exulting  in   thy  name. 

1  In  flefh  we  part  awhile,    N 

But  ftill  in  fpirit  joinM, 
T*  embrace  the  happy  toil, 

Thou  haft  to  each  ailign'd  ; 
And,  while  we  do  thy  bleifed  will, 
We  bear  our  heav'n  about  us  ftill. 

3  O  let  us  thus  go  on 

In  all  thy  pleafant  ways, 
And,  arrn'd  with  patience,  run 

With  joy  th'   appointed  race  \ 
Keep  us,  and  every  feekiag  foul 
Till  all  attain  the  heavenly  goal. 

4  Thet{ 
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4  There  we  (hall  meet  again, 
When  all  our  toils  are  o'er, 
And  death,  and  grief,  and  pain, 

And  parting  are  no   more. 
We  (hall  with  all  our  brethren  rife, 
And  grafp  thee  in  ihc  flaming  fides. 

5  O  happy, hippy  day, 

Thar  calls  thy  exiles  home  ! 
The  r^eav'ns   fha!l  pal's  away  ; 

The  eaith  receive   its  doom  ; 
Earth  we  Ilia U  view  and  heav'n  deftroyM, 
rind  mout  about  ihe  fiery  void  ! 

6  Then  let  us  wait    the  found 

Thai  fhall  our  fouls  releife, 
And  lib  our  to  be  found 

Ofhicn  m  fpoilefs  peace  ; 
In  perfect  holinefs  renew\J, 
Adorn'd  with  Chrift,and  meet  for  God, 

HYMN       CCIII. 

Waiting  j or  the  Spirit  cf  Adoption. 

1  \  LL  glory  to  the  dying  Lamb, 
£\  And  never-ceafing  praife, 

While  angels  live  to  know  thy  name, 
Or  men  to  feel  thy  grace. 

2  With  this  cold  ftony  heart  of  mine, 

jefus,  to  thee  I  flee  ; 
And  to  thy  grace  my  loul  refign, 
To  be  reaew'd  by  Thee. 

3  Give 
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3  Give  me  to  hide  my  blufhing  face, 

While  thy  dear  crofs  appears  ; 
Dilfolve  my   heart  in  chankfuJnei's, 
And  melt  my  eyes  to  tears, 

4  O  may  the  uncorrupted  feed 

Abide  and    reign  within  ; 
And  thy  life-giving  word  forbid 
My  new-born  foul  to  fin. 

5  Father,  I  wait  before  thy    fhrone, 

Call  me  a  child  of  thine  ; 

Send  down  the  fpirit  of  thy  Son 

To  form  my  heart  divine. 

6  There  (bed  thy  promiVd  love  abroad, 

And  make  my  comfort  flrongj 
Then  ftall  I  fay,  "  My  Father,  God  !" 

With  an  unwav'ring  tongue. 
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H  Y  M  N      CCIV. 

I    /"">OD  of  my  life  to  thee 
VJT  My  cheerful  foul  I  raife  ; 
Thy  goodnefs  bade  me  be, 

And  (lill  prolongs  my   days  ; 
J  fee  my  natal  hour  return, 
And  blefs  the  day  that  i  was  born. 

2   Atlod 
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A  clod  of  Using  earth, 

I  glorify  thy  name, 
From  whom  alone  my  birth 

And  all  my  bleffings  came  ; 
Creating  and  preferving  grace 
Let  all  that  is  within  me  praife. 

Long  as  I  live  beneath, 

To  thee,  O  ler  me  live  ; 
To  thee  my  every  breath 

In  thanks   and  praiies  give  ! 
Whate'er  1  have,  wbate'er  I  am 
Shall  magnify  my  Maker's  name, 

My  foul  and  all  its   povv'rs, 

Thine,  wholly  thine  (hail  be  j 
All,  all  my  happy  hours 

I  confecrate  to   thee  ; 
Me  to  thine  image  now  reftore, 
And  I  (hall  praife  thee  evennore. 

I  wait  thy  will  to  6o9 

As    Angels  do  in  heav'n  $ 
In  Chrift  a  creature  new, 

Eternally  forgiv'n  ; 
I  wait  thy  perrecl:  will  to  prove, 
And  fanclify'd  by   finlefs  love. 

Then  when  rhe  work  is  done, 
The  work  of  faith  with  pow'r, 

Receive    thy    favour'd    fon 
In  deaths  triumphant  hour  ; 

Like  Mofes    to  thyfelf  convey, 

And  kifs  my  raptur'd  foQl  away. 

HYMN 
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hymn    cevi 

1  A  WAY  with  our  fears, 
X\  The  glad  morning  appears, 
When  an  heir  of falvation  was  born  I 

From  Jehovah  I  came, 
For  his  glory   I  am, 
And  to  him  I  with  fmging    return. 

2  Thee,    jefus    alone, 

The  fountaiu  I  own 
Of  my  life  and  felicity  here; 

And  cheerfully    Mng 

My  Redeemer  and  King, 
Till  his  figns  in  the  heav'ns  appear. 

3  With  thanks  I  rejoice 

In  thy  fatherly  choice 
Of  my  ftate  and  condition  below; 

It  of  parents  I  came 

Who  honourM  thy   name, 
'Twas  thy  wifdom  appointed  it  fo. 

4  I  fingof  thy  grace, 

From    my    earlied    days, 
Ever  near  to  allure  and  defend  j 

Hitherto  thou  haft  been 

My  preferver  from  iln, 
And  I  truft  thou  wilt  lave  to  the  end. 

5  O  the  infinite  cares 

And  temptations  and  fnares 
Thy  hand  hath  conducted   me  through  ! 

O  the   bleffings  beftow'd 

By  a  bountiful  God, 
And  the  mercies  eternally  new  !  . 

6  What 
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6  What  a  mercy  is   this, 

What  a   heaven  of  blifs, 
How  unfpeakably  hippy  am  I  ! 
Gather'd  into  the  fold, 
With  thy  people  enroll'd, 
With  thy  people  to  live  and  to  die  ! 

7  O  the  goodnefs  of  God 

In  employing  a  clod 
His  tribute  of  glory  to  raife  ! 
His   ftandard    to  bear, 
And    with  triumph  declare 
His  unlpcakable  riches  of  grace  I 

8  O  the  falhonilefs  love, 

That  has  deign'd  to  approve, 
And  profper  the  work  of  my  hands  ! 

With  mv  paftoral  crook 

T  went  over  the  brook, 
And,  behold  !  I  am  fpread  into  bands  ? 

9  Who,  I  a(k  in  amaze, 

Haul  begotten  me  thefe  .' 

And,enquire from  whatquarter  they  come? 
My  full  heart  it  replies, 
They  are    born  from  the  (kies, 

And  give  glory  to  God  and  the  Lamb. 

10  All  honour  and  praife 

To  the  Fiiiier  of  grace, 
To  the  Spirit,  aid  Son    I  return  I 

The  bufinefs  purfue 

He  bath  made  me  to  do, 
And  rejo»ce  that  I  ever  was  born. 

1 1  In  a  rapture  of  joy 

My  life   :  employ, 
The  God  of  my  life  to  proclaim  z 
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'Yis  worth  living  for  this, 
To  adminifter  blifs 
And  falvation,  in  Jefus's  name, 

12  My  remnant  of  days 
1  fpend  in  his  praife, 
Who  died  the  whole  world  to  redeem 
Be  they  many  or  few, 
My  days  are  his  due, 
They  all  are  devoted  to  him  ! 


m 
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HYMN     CCVI. 

PAUT    THE    FIRST. 

OW  happy  are  they 


Who  the  Saviour  obey, 
And  have  laid  up  their  treafure  abore 

Tongue  cannot  exprefs, 

The  fpeet  comfort  and  peace 
Of  a  foul  in  its  earlieft  love. 

That  comfort  was  mine, 

When  the  favour  divine 
I  fir  ft  found  in  the  blood  of  the  Lamb  } 

WThen  my  heart  it  belie  v'd, 

What  a  joy  I  receiv'd, 
What  a  heaven  in  Jefus's  name  ! 

'TVas  an  heaven  below 

My  Saviour  to  know  ; 
The  angels  could  no  nothing  more 

Than  fall  at  his  feet, 

And  the  ft  cry  repeat, 
And  the  lover  of  Tinners  adore. 

4  Jefus 
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4     Jefus  all  the  day  long 

Was  my  joy  and  my  fong ; 

C  that  all  his  falvation  might  fee  ! 

He  hath  lov'd  me,  I  cried, 

He  hath  fuffer'd,  and  dred, 

To  redeem  fuch  a  rebel  *i  me. 

5  On  the  wings  of  his  love 
I  was  carry'd  above 

All  fin  and  temptation,  and  pain ; 

I  could  not  believe 

That  I  ever  mould  grieve, 
Tkat  I  ever  mould  fuffer  again. 

6  I  rode  on  the  Iky, 
Freely  juftifv'd  I  ! 

Nor  envy'd  Elijah  his  feat  : 

My  foul  mounted  higher 

In  a  chariot  of  fire, 
And  the  moon  it  was  under  my  feet, 

7  Oh  !  the  rapturous  height 
Of  that  holy  delight, 

Which  I  felt  in  the  life-giving  blood  ? 

Of  my  Saviour  poifc ft 

1  was  perfectly  bleft, 
As  if  rlll'd  with  the  goodnefs  of  God* 

HYMN       CCV1I. 


A 


PART     THE     SECOND. 

H,  where  am  I  now  ! 
When  was  it,  or  how 
That  I  fell  from  my  heaven  cf  grace  ? 
I  am  brought  into  thrall, 
I  am  ffcript  of  my  All, 
I  am  banifc'd  from  Jefus's  face, 

z  Hardly 
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I       Hardly  yet  do  I  know 

How  1  let  my  Lord  go, 
So  iofenfibly  ftarting  afide  : 

When  the  tempter  came  in 

With  his  own  fubtle  fin. 
And  infected  my  fpirit  with  pride; 
5       But  I  felt  it  too  foon, 

That  my  Saviour  was  gone. 
Swiftly  vanifhing  out  of  my  fight  ; 

My  triumph  and  boafl 

On  a  hidden  were  loft, 
And  my  day  it  was  turn'd  into  nighf. 
(j.       Only  pride  could  deftroy 

That  innocent  joy, 
And  make  my  Redeemer  depart  5 

But  whate'er  w'as  the  caule, 

I  lament  the  fad  lofs, 
For  the  veil  is  come  over  my  heart. 

5  Ah  !   wretch  that  I  am! 
I  can  only  exclaim, 

Like  a  devil  tormented  within  : 

My  Saviour  is  gone, 

And  has  le/t  me  alone 
To  the  fury  of  Satan  and  fin. 

6  Nothing  now  can  relieve, 
Without  comfort  I  grieve, 

I  have  loft  all  my  peace  and  my  pow'f  ; 

No  accefs  do  i  rind 

To  the  friend  of  mankind  ; 
I  afk  for  his  mercy  no  more. 

7  Tongue  cannot  declare 
The  torment  I  bear, 

(While  no  end  of  my  troubles  I  fee) 

Only 
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Only  Adam  could  tell 
On  the  day  that  he  fell 
And  was  turn'd  out  of  Eden,  like  me, 

8  Driven  out  from  my  God, 

I  wander  abroad, 
Thro'  a  defart  of  forrows  I  rove; 

And  how  great  is  my  pain, 

That  I  cannot  regain 
My  Eden  of  Jefus's  love  ! 

9  I  never  (hall  rife 

To  my  firfl:  paradife, 
Or  come  my  redeemer  to  fee  ; 

But  I  feel  a  faint  hope 

That  at  laft  he  will  ftoop, 
And  his  pity  mall  bring  him  to  me. 

HYMN      CCVIII. 

i  T  TOW  (hall  a  loft  flnner  in  pain, 
X  JL  Recover  his  forfeited  peace  ? 
When  brought  into  bondage  again, 

What  hope  of  alecond  releafe  ? 
Vv'ill  mercy  itfelf  be  fo  kind 

To  fpare  fuch  a  rebel  as  me  ? 
And  O  .'  can  I  poifibly  find 

Such  plenteous  redemption  in  thee  I 
2     O  Jefus,  of  thee  I  require, 

If  (till  thou  art  able  to  fave, 
The  brand  to  pluck  out  of  the  fire, 

And  ranfon  my  foul  from  the  grave  f 
The  help  of  thy  Spirit  reftore, 

And  mew  me  the  life-giving  blood, 
And  pardon  a  finner  once  more, 

And  bring  me  again  unto  God. 

O  Jefus 
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3  O  Jefus  in  pity  draw  near, 

Come  quickly  to  help  a  loft  foul, 
To  comfort  a  mourner  appear, 

And  make  a  poor  Lazarus  whole  : 
The  balm  of  thy  mercy  apply, 

(Thou  feed  the  fore  anguiih  I  feel) 
Save,  Lord,  or  I  perifh,  I  die, 

O  fave,  or  I  fink  into  hell  1 

4  I  fink,  if  thou  longer  delay 

Thy  pardoning  mercy  to  fliew, 
Come  quickly,  and  kindly  difplay 

The  pow'rof  thy  paflion  below. 
By  all  thou  haft  done  for  my  lake, 

One  drop  of  thy  blood  I  implore  : 
Now,  now  let  it  touch  me,  and  make 

The  finner  a  fmner  no  more. 

HYMN      CCIX. 

F&r  the  Morning 

HERE  is  my  God,  my  joy,  my  hope, 
The  dear  defire  of  nations  where  \ 
Jefus, to  thee  my  foul  looks  up, 

To  thee  directs  her  morning  prayer  ; 
And  fpreads  her  arms  of  faith  abroad, 
To  embrace  my  hope,  my  joy,  my  God  f 
Mine  eyes  prevent  the  morning  ray, 

Looking,  and  longing  for  thy  word  : 
Come,  O  my  Jefus,  come  away; 

And  let  my  heart  receive  its  Lord  ; 
Which  pants  and  firuggles  to  be  free, 
And  breaks  to  be  detain'd  from  thee. 
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3  Appear  in  me,  bright  Morning  Star, 
And  fcatter  all  the  fhades  of  night ! 
I  faw  thee  once,  and  came  from  far, 

But  quickly  lofc  thy  tranfient  light  ; 
And  now  again  in  darknefs  pir.e, 
Till  thou  throughout  my  nature  mine  ; 

4.  In  patient  hope  T  now  take  heed 

To  the  lure  word  of  promis'd   grace, 
Whoferays  a  feeble  lultre  (bed,     [place; 
Faint,  glimmering,  through  the  darklome 
Till  thou  thy  glorious  light  impart, 
And  rife,  the  Day-Star  in  my  heart. 

5  Come,  Lord,  be  manifefted  here, 

And  all  the  devil's  works'  deftroy  j 
Now  without  lin  in  me  appear, 
And  nil  with  everlafting  joy  : 
Thy  beatific  face  difplay, 
Thy  prefence  is  the  perfect  day; 

-  >»*»»^2;<«c<-«^«- 

A   PARENT'S    PRAYER. 
H  Y  M  N    CCX. 

1  ./^lODonly  wife,  almighty,  good, 
VJT  Send  forth  thy  truth  and  light, 
To  point  us  out  the  narrow  road, 

And  guide  our  fteps  aright  : 

2  To  fleer  our  dang'rous  courfe  between 

Thefoc^s  on  either  ham!  ; 
And  nx  us  in  the  golden  mean, 
Arid  bring  our  charge  to  land. 

K  3  Made 
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3  Made  apt  by  thy  fufficient  grace 

To  teach  as  taught  by  thee, 
We  come  to  train  in  all  thy  ways 
Our  lifing  progeny. 

4  Their  lelfilh  will  in  time  fubdue, 

And  mortify  their  pride  j 
And  lend  their  youth  a  facred  clew 
To  find  the  Crucify 'd  ! 

5  We  would  in  ev'ry  ftep  look  up, 

Ry  thy  example  taught. 
T'  alarm  their  fear,  excite  their  hope, 
And  rectify  their  thought. 

6  We  would  perfuade  their  heart  t'  obey, 

With  mildeft  zeal  proceed  ; 
And  never  take  the  harfher  way, 
When  love  will  do  the  deed, 

7  For  this  we  afk,  in  faith  fincerc, 

The  wifdom  from  above  ; 
To  touch  their  hearts  with  filial  fear, 
And  pure,  ingenuous  love  : 

8  To  watch  their  will  to  fenle  inclin'd 

Wich-hold  the  hurtful  food  ; 
And  gently  bend  their  tender  mind, 
And  draw  their  ibuls  to  God. 
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H  Y  M  N    CCXI. 

ALL  hail!    happy  day, 
When  enrob'd  in  our  clay, 
The  redeemer  appear'd  upon  earth 


How 
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How  can  we  refrain 

For  to  join  the  glad  drain, 
And  to  hail  our  Immanuel's  birth  ? 

How  boundlefs  that  love, 

Firft  begottm  above, 
And  through  Jefus  to  Tinners  made  known 

Lifr,  lift  up  th?  voice,  - 

And  exulting  rejoice, 
For  Jehovah  to  earth  is  come  down. 

Yc  angels  of  God, 

Sound  his  praifes  abroad, 
And  acknowledge  him  JAH,  the  I  am  : 

We  alfo  will  join 

In  the  hymn  lb  divine, 
Giving  glory  to  God  and  the  Lamb. 

To  Chrift  we  will  ling, 

As  our  High  Prieft  and  King, 
And  our  Prophet  to  teach  us  the  road 

Eut  more  than  all  this, 

For  Almighty  he  is, 
And  we  own  him  our  crucify 'd  God  I 

To  Jefus's  praife 

Let  us  fpend  all  our  days, 
For  'tis  he  our  furety  has  flood  : 

He  fojourned  below, 

That  his  mercy  might  flow, 
And  he  purchas'd  our  pardon  with  blood  f 

O  may  the  return  . 

Of  this  once  blefTevl  mom, 
Be  for  ever  remember'd  with  joy  ; 

Sweet  accents  of  praife, 

All  our  voices  mall  raife, 
Hallelujahs  mall  be  our  employ. 

K  2  7  Let 
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7  Let  echo  prolong. 
The  harmonious  fong. 

Hallelujahs  again  and  again  : 

He  kindles  the  fire, 

Whom  the  nations  defire; 
And  to  him  we  devote  the  glad  drain. 

8  Bieft  Jefus,    while  we 
Fay  our  tribute  to  thee, 

Let  us  worfhip,  admire,  and  adore. 

Accept  as  thy  crown, 

What  before  was  thy  own, 
Hallelujahs  and  praife  evermore. 

H  Y  M  N      CCXII. 

1    TTARK  !   the  herald  angels  ling, 
JTjL  "  Glory  to  the  new  born  king 
**  Peace  en  eaub,  and  mercy  mild  j 
il  God  and  Tinners  reconciled. " 
Joyful,  all  ye  nation:,  rile, 
Join  the  triumphs  of  the  ikies, 
With  th'  angti:c  hoft  proclaim, 
"  Chrii:  is  born  in  Bethlehem.*' 

%  Cbrift,  bv  higher}  heav'n  ador'd^ 
Chrift  the  everlafting  Lord  ; 
Late  in  time  behold  him  come, 
Offspring- of  a  virgin's  womb  : 
VeiTd  in  fleih,  the  Godhead  ice, 
Hail  th'  incarnate  Deity  ! 
Pleas'd  as  man  with  men  t*  appear, 
Jefus  our  Immanuei  here. 

3  Hail,  the  heav'n-born  Prince  of  Peace, 
Hail,  the  Sun  of  Righceoulneis  I 

Light 
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Light  and  life  to  a!I  he  biings, 
Ris'n  with  healing  in  his  wing?  ; 
Mild  he  lays  his  glory  by, 
Born,  that  man  no  more  may  die, 
Born  to  raife  the  Ions  of  earth, 
Born  to  give  them  iecond  birth. 

4  Come,  defire  of  nations,  come, 
Fix  in  us  thy  humble  home  ; 
Rife,  the  woman's  conqu'ring  C^c\9 
Bruile  in  us  the  ferpent'i  head  : 
Adam's  likenels  now  elface, 
Stamp  thine  image  in  its  place  ; 
Second  Adam  from  above, 
Re-ftiftate  us  in  thv  love. 
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HYMN    CCXIII. 

fr**HE  Lord  of  earth  and  ffcy, 
X        Ti<e  God  of  ages  praife, 
Who  r<  igris  enthron'd  on  high, 
Aocient  or  enaleis  days, 
Who  lengthens  out  our  trials  her    , 
And  fpares  us  yet  another  y;ear. 

Barren  and  wither'd  trees, 

We  cumber  d  long  the  ground, 
No  fruit  of  holinefs. 

On  our  dead  fouls  was  found  ; 
Yet  doth  he  us  in  mercy  fpare, 
Another,  and  another  ytar. 

v>  3,  2  When 
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3  When  juftice  bar'd  the  fword 

To  cut  the  fig-tree  down, 
The  pity  of  our  Lord 

Cry'd,  Let  it  dill  alone  ! 
The  Father  mild  inclines  his  ear, 
And  fpares  us  yet  another  year. 

4  Jeuis,  thy  fpeaking  blood 

From  God  obtained  the  grace, 
Who  therefore  hath  beftow'd 
On  us  a  longer  fpace  $ 
Thou  didft  in  our  behalf  appear, 
And  Io  I  we  fee  another  year  ! 

§       Then  dig  about  our  root, 

Break  up  our  fallow  ground, 
And  let  our  gracious  fruit 
To  thy  great  praife  abound ; 
O  let  us  all  thy  praife  declare, 
And  fruit  unto  perfection  bear. 


s 
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ING  to  the  great  Jehovah's  praife  I 
All  praife  to  him  belongs, 
Who  kindly  lengthens  out  our  days, 

Demands  our  choicest  fongs  ; 
Whole  providence  has,  brought  us  through 

Another  various  year, 
We  all  with  vows,  and  anthems  new 
Before  our  God  appear. 
2  Father,  thy  mercies  pa  ft  we  own, 
Thy  ftill  concir.u'd  c^re, 
*^o  thee  prelecting,  thro'  thy  Son, 
Wbatf'cx  we  have^,  or  are  * 
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Our  lips  and  lives  (hall  gladly  fhew 

The  wonders  of  thy  love, 
While  on  in  Jefu's  fteps  we  go 

To  leek  thy  face  above. 

3  Oar  refidueof  days  or  hours, 

Thine,  wholly  thine  fhail  be, 
And  all  our  confecrated  powers, 

A  facrifice  to  Thee  : 
Till  Jefus  in  the  clouds  appear 

To  faints  on  earth  forgiven, 
And  bring  the  grand  fabbatic  year. 

The  jubilee  of  heaven. 


GOOD  FRIDAY. 
HYMN     CCXV. 


i      f\  LAS  !  and  did  my  Saviour  bleed  £ 
_£\    And  did  my  Sovereign  die  ? 
Wou'd  he  devote  that  facred  head, 
For  fuch  a  worm  as  1  ? 

2  Was  itfor  crimes  that  1  had  done 

He  groan'd  upon  the  tree  ? 
Amazing  pity  !    grace  unknown  ! 
And  love  beyond  degree  ! 

3  Well  might  the  fun  in  darknefs  hide, 

And  (nut  his  glories  in  ; 
When  Chrift  the  mighty  Maker  dy'd, 
For  man  the  creature's  fin  ! 

4  Thus 
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4  Thus  might  I  hide  my  blufhing  face, 

While  his  dear  crois  appears  ; 

Diliblve  my  hearc  in  thankfulnefs, 

And  melt  mine  eyes  to  tears. 

5  But  dxpps  of  grief  can  ne'er  repay 

The  debt  of  love  I  owe  ; 
Here,  Lord,  I  give  myfelf  away, 
'Tisall  that  I  can  do. 


HYMN     CCXVl. 

A  Prayer  for  Faith, 

1  TjVATHER,  I  ftretcb  my  hands  to  thee, 
£;       No  other  help  I  know  : 

If  thou  withdraw  thyfelf  from  me, 
Ah  I  whither  (hall  I  go  ? 

2  What  did  thy  only  Son  endure 

Before  I  drew  my  breath  I 
What  pain,  what  labour,  to  fecure 
My  foul  from  endlefs  death  ? 

3  O  Jefu,  could  I  this  believe, 

I  now  mould  feel  my  pow'r: 
Now  rny  poor  foul  thou  wouldfl  retrieve, 
Nor  let  me  wait  one  hour. 

4  Author  of  faith,  to  thee  I  lift. 

My  weary,  longing  eyes  ; 

O  let  me  now  receive  that  gift ; 

My  foul  without  it  dies. 

I  Surely  thou  canft  not  let  me  die  ! 

O  (peak,  and  Khali  live  ! 

And  here  I  will  unwearied  lie* 

Till  thou  thy  in  irk  give. 

6  The 
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6  The  worH  of  finners  would  rejoice, 
Could  they  but  fee  thy  face  ; 
Olet  ne  hear  thy  quickning  voice, 
And  talle  thy  pard'ning  grace. 

HYMN      CCXVIL 

Sincere  prarfe. 

1  A  LMIGHTV  iMaker  God, 
£\   How  glorious  is  thy  name, 

Thy  wonders  how  diffus*d  abroad, 
Throughout  creation's  frame  ? 

2  In  native  white  and  red 

The  rofe  and  lily  (rand, 
And  free  from  pride  their  beauties  fpread, 
To  mew  thy  fkilful  hand. 

3  The  lark  mounts  up  the  fky, 

Willi  unambitious  fong, 
And  bears  her  maker's  praife  on  high 
Upon  her  artiefs  tongue. 

4,  Fain  would  I  rite  and  ting 
1  o  my  Creator  too  ; 
Fain  would  my  heart  adore  my  King, 
And  give  him  pruifes  due. 

5  But  pride,  that  bufy  fin, 

Spoils  all  that  I  perform, 
CursM  pride  that  creeps  fecurely  in, 
And  fwells  a  haughty  worm. 

6  Thy  glories  \  abate, 

Or  praife  thee  with  defign, 
Part  of  thy  favours  I  forget, 
Or  think  the  merit  mine. 

7  Create 
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7  Create  my  foul  anew, 

Elfe  all  my  worffeip's  vain  ; 
This  wretched  heart  will  ne'er  prove  true 
Till  it  be  form'd  again. 

8  Defcend,  celeftial  fire, 

And  ieize  me  from  above  ! 
Wrap  me  in  flames  of  pure  de/ire, 
And  facrjfice  to  love. 

9  Let  joy  and  worfhip  fpend 

The  remnant  of  my  days, 
And  to  my  God  my  foul  afcend 
In  fweet  perfumes  of  praife. 

HYMN    CCXVIII. 
I   X7*E  heavens  rejoice  in  Jefus's  grace, 
X     Let  earth  make  a  noife  and  echo  his 
praife  ! 
Our  all  loving  Saviour  hath  pacified  God, 
And  paid  for  hisfavour  the  pi  ice  of  his  blood. 

£  Ye  mountains  and  vales  in  praifes  abound, 
Ye  hills  and  ye  dales  continue  the  found, 
Breakforth  into  fingingyetreesof  the  wood, 
For  Jefus's  bringing  loft  finners  to  God. 

5   Atonement  he  made  for  every  one, 
The  debt  he  hath  paid.theworkhehath  done, 
Shout  all  the  creation,  below  and  above 
Afcribing  Salvation  to  jefus's  love. 

4  His  mercy  hath  brought  falvation  to  all, 
Who  take  it  unbought  he  frees  them  from 

thrall  ; 
Throughout  the  believer  his  glory  difplays, 
And  perfects  for  ever  the  velfels  of  grace. 

Ittconjiancy* 
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HYMN     CCXIX. 

Inconftancy, 

1  T    ORD  Jefu,  when,  when  mall  ft  be, 

1   y  That  I  no  more  fliall  break  with  thee* 
When  wil!  this  war  of  paflions  ceafe, 
And  my  free  foul  enjoy  thy  peace  ? 

2  Here  I  repent,  and  fin  again  j 
Now  I  revive,   and  now  am  flain  ; 
Slain  with  the  fame  unhappy  dart, 
Which,  oh  \  too  often  wounds  my  hearf, 

3  O  Saviour,  when,  when  (hall  I  be 
A  garden  feal'd  to  all  but  thee  ? 
No  more  expos'd,  no  more  undone  ; 
But  live  and  grow  to  thee  alone.' 

4  Guide  thou,  O  Lord,  guide  thou  my  courfe, 
And  draw  me  on  wirh  thy  fweet  force  \ 
Still  make  me  walk,  ftill  make  me  tend, 
By  thee  my  way,  to  thee  my  end. 

HYMN      CCXX, 
A  Morning  Hymn,, 

1  "\T7E  Kft  our  hearts  to  thee, 

VV    O  Day-Star  rrom  on  higb 
The  fun  itfell  is  but  thy  fhade, 
Yet  cheers  both  earth  and  fky. 

2  O  let  thy  orient  beams 

The  night  of  fin  dilperfe  ! 
'  The  mifts  of  error,  and  of  vice, 
Which  ihade  the  univeile  I 

x  How 
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3  How  beauteous  nature  now  I 

How  dark  and  fad  before  ! 
With  joy  we  view  the  pleafing  change, 
And  nature's  God  adore. 

4  O  may  no  gloomy  crime 

Pollute  the  riling  day  : 
Or  jefu's  blood,  like  evening  dew. 
Warn  all  the  Trains  away. 

5  May  we  this  life  improve, 

To  mourn  for  errors  pair, 
And  live  this  fhort  revolving  day, 
As  if  it  were  oar  laft. 

6  To  God  the  Father,  Son, 

And  Spirit  one  and  three, 
Be  glory,  as  it  was,  is  now, 
And  laall  for  ever  be. 

HYMN    CCXXI. 

An  Evening  Hymn, 

1  f\   I.L  praife  to  him  who  dwells  in  blifs, 
jr\   Who  made  both  day  and  night  ; 
Whofe  throne  is  darkneis  in  th'  abyfs 

Of  uncreated  light, 

2  Each  thought  and  deed  his  piercing  eyes 

With  ftndteft  fearch  furvey  : 
The  deepeft  lhades  no  more  difguife 
Than  the  full  blaze  or  day. 

4  Whom  thou  dofl:  guard,  O  King  of  Kings, 
No  evil  (hall  moleil : 
Under  the  thadow  of  fhy  wing?  ; 
Shall  they  fecurely  rcit. 
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4  Thv  angels  (hall  around  their  beds 
Their  conftant  ftations  keep  : 
Thy   faith  and  truth  dial  Ifhield  their  heads, 
For  thou  doll  never  ilcep. 

May  we  with  calm  and  fweet  repofe, 
And  heavenly  thoughts  refre(h'd> 

Our  eye-lids  with  the  morn's  unclofe, 
And  blefs  thee,  ever  blefs'd  ! 

SACRAMENTAL. 

HYMN     CCXXII. 

t    TN  that  fad  memorable  night 
X     When  Jefus  was  for  us  betray'd, 
He  left  his    death  recording  rite, 

He  took,  and  blefs'd  and  brake  the  bread, 
And  gave  his  own  their  la(t  bequeft, 
And  thus  his  love's  intent  exprett  : 

2  Take,  eat,  this   is  my  body  giv'u, 

To   purchafe  life  and  peace  for  you. 
Pardon  and  holinefs  and  heaven  ; 

Do  this,  my  dying  love  to  (hew> 
Accept  your  precious  legacy, 
And  thus,  my  friends,  remember  me. 

3  He  took  into  his  hands  the  cip, 

To  crown  the  facramental  feaft, 
And  full  of  kind  concern   look'd  up, 

And  gave  what  he  to  them  had  bieftj 
And  drink  ye  all  of  this,  he  laid, 
fa  folemn  memorv  of  the  d;*ad. 

L  a   This 
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4  This  is  my  'blood  which  feals  the  new 

Eternal  covenant  of  my  grace, 

My  blood  fo  freely  (bed  for  you, 

For  you  and  all  the  finful  race, 

My  blood  that  fpeaks  your  fins  forgivei, 

And  juftilics  your  claim  to  heaven. 

H  Y  M  N      CCXXIII. 

i     T    E  T  all  who  truly  bear 

1  y     The  bleeding  Saviour's  name, 
Their  faithful  hearts  with  us  prepare, 

And  eat  the  palchal  ia.ub, 

Our  paiTbver  was  (lain 

At  Salem's   hallowed  place, 
Yet  we  who  in  our  tents  remain, 

ohail  gain  his  largelt  grace. 

2  This  euchariftic  feaft 
Our  every  want  fupplies, 

And  ftill  we  by  his  death  a>e  blelt, 

And  fliarehis  facrifice. 

By  faith  his  fleih  we  eat, 

Who  here   his  pailion  thc;v, 
And  God  out  of'his  holy  feat 
Shall  all  his  gifts  bellow. 

3  Whjo  thus  our  faith  employ 

His  fufTerings  to  record, 
Ev'n  now  we  mournfully  enjoy 
Communion  with  our  Lord, 
As  tho*  we  every  one 
feenearh  hiycrofs  had  flood, 
And  icen  him  heave,  And  heard  him  groan, 
And  felt  his  gulhing  blood. 

4OGod! 
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4  O  God  !  'tis  finiflied  now  ! 
The  mortal  pang  is  pair.  I 
By  fajth  his  head  we  fee  him  bow, 
And  hear  him  breathe  his  lad  ! 
We  too  with  him  are  dead, 
And  fball  with  him  arife, 
The  crofs  on  which  he  bows  his  head, 
Shall  lift  us  to  the  ikies. 

HYMN      CCXXIV. 

i   TJOCK  oflfrael,  cleft  for  me, 
JLv  For  us.for  allm  nkind, 
bee,  thy  feebleft  followers  fee, 

Who  call  thy  death  to  mind  : 
Sion  is  the  very  land  ; 

Us  beneath  thy  fbade  receive, 
Grant  us  in  the  cleft  to  (land, 

And  by  thy  dying  live. 

t  In  this  howling  wildemefs, 
On  Calvary's  fteep  top, 
Made   a  curi'e  our  fouls  to  blefs 

Thou  once  was  lifted  ud  ; 
Stricken  there  by  Mofes'  rod, 

Wounded  with  a  deadly  blow  ; 
GuHiing  Pireams  of  life   o'erflow**! 

The    thirfiy  world  below. 
Rivers  of  falvation  ftill 

Along  the  befart  roll, 
Rivers  to  refrefb  and  heal 

The  fiincing  finking  foul  . 

L  2   *  Still 


220  SACRAMENTAL. 

Still  the  fountain  of  thy  blood, 
Stands  for  finners  open  wide, 

Now,  e'en  now,  my  Lord,  and  God, 
I  walh  me  in  thy  fide. 

4  Now,  e'en  now,  we  all  plunge  in, 

And  drink  the  purple  wave, 
This  the  antidote  of  fin, 

'Tis  this  our  fouls  (hall  fave  : 
With  the  life  of  Jefus  fed, 

Lo  !  from    fhength  to  ftrengtb  we  rif 
Follow'd  by  our  Rock,  and  led, 

To  meet  him  in  the  ikies. 

HYMN     CCXXV. 

i   j\  UTHOR   of  our  Salvation,  thee 
jf\  With  lowly  thankful  hearts  we  prai 
Author  of  this  great  my  fiery, 

Figure  and  means  of  faving  grace, 

2   The  facred  true  effectual  fign 

Thy  body  and  thy  blood  it  fhev/s, 
The  glorious  inftrument  divine 

Thy  mercy  and  thy  fhength  bellow 

We  fee  the  blood  that  feals  our  peace, 
Thy  pard'ning  mercy  we  receive  : 

The   bread  doth  vifibly  exprefs 
Theftrength  thro'  which  ourfpiritsl 

4  Our  fpirits  drink  a  frefh  fupply, 

And  eat  the  bread  fo  freely  given, 
Till  borne  on  eagles*  wings  we  fly, 
And  banquet  with  our  Lord  in  he* 
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HYMN    CCXXVI. 

OThou,  who  this  myfterious  bread 
Didft  in  Emmaus  break, 
Return  herewith  our  fouls  to  feed 
And  to  thy  followers  fpeak. 

\  Unfeal  the  volume  of  thy  grace, 
Apply  the  gofpel-word, 
Open  our  eyes  to  fee  thy  face, 
Our  hearts  to  know  the  Lord. 

|  Of  thee  we  commune  ftill,  and  mourn 
Till  thou  the  veil  remove, 
Talk  with  us,  and  our  hearts  (hall  burn 
With  flames  of  fervent  love. 

\  Inkindle  now  the  heavenly  zeal, 
And  make  thy  mercy  known, 
And  give  our  pard'ning  fouls  to  feel 
That  God  and  love  are  one. 

H  Y  M  N     CCXXVII. 

l  TESU,  at  whofe  fupreme  command, 
J      We  thus  approach  to  God, 
JBefore  us  in  thy  vefture  (land, 
Thy  vefture  dipt  in  blood. 

%  Obedient  to  thy  gjacious  word, 
We  break   the  hallowed  bread, 
Commemorate  our  dying  Lord, 
And  trull  on  thee  to  feQd. 

3  Now  Saviour  now  thyfelf reveal, 
And  make  thy  nature  known, 

L3  Affi; 
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Affix  the  facramenta?  feal, 
And  ftan  p  us  for  thine  own. 

4  The  tokens  ot  thy  dying  love, 

O  let    us  aH  receive, 
And  feel  the  quick'ning  Spirit  move, 
Andfenfibly  believe, 

5  The  cup  of  bleffing  bleft  by  thee, 

Let  it  thy  blood  impart : 
The  bread  thy  myftic  body  be, 
And  cheer  each  languid  heart. 

6  The  gnce  v.:;.:h  fare  falvation  brings, 

Let  u;  herewith  receive  ; 
Satiate  the  hungry  with  good  things, 
The  hidden  manna  give. 

H  Y  M  N    CCXXVI1I. 

1  XT  7HO  is  this  that  comes  from   far, 

VV       Clad  in  garments  dipt  in  blood  ? 
Strong  triumphant  traveller, 
Is  he  man,  or,  is  he  God  ? 

2  I  that  fpeak  in   righteoufnefs, 

S<?n  of  God  and  man  I  am, 
Mighty  to  redeem  your  race  ; 
Jeius  !5  youi  L~?  'iour*s  name. 

3  Wherefore  are  thy  g**rients  red, 

Dyed  as  in   a  crimfon  fea  ? 
They  that  in  tie  wrhe-vaE  tread, 
Are  not  ftain'd  fo  much  as  thee, 

4  T 
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4  I  the  Father's  fav'rite  Son, 

Have  the  dreadful    wine-prefs  trod, 
Borne   the  vengeful  wrath  alone, 
All  the  fierceft  wrath  of  God. 

HYMN    CCXXIX. 

1  TESU,  dear,  redeeming  Lord, 
J   Magnify  thy  dvmg   word, 
In  thine  ordinance  appear, 
Come  and  meet  thy  followers  here. 

2  In  the  rite  thou  haft  enjoin'd, 
Let  us  now  our  Saviour   find, 
Drink  thy  blood  for  finners  fhed, 
Tafte  thee  in  the   broken  bread. 

3  Thou  our  faithful  hearts  prepare, 
Thou  thy  pard'ning  grace  declare, 
Thou  that  ha'ft  for  linnets  died, 
Shew  thyfelf  the  crucified  ! 

4  All  the  power  of  fin  remove, 
Fill  us  with  thy  perfect  love, 
Stamp  us  with  the  (lamp  divine 
Seal  our  fouls  for  ever  thine. 


HYMN      CCXXX. 

ESU,  we  thus  obey 

Thy  lad  and  kindeft   word, 
Here  in  thine  own  appointee!    way 
We  come  to  meet  our  Lord. 


•J 


2       The  way  thou  haft  enjoin'd 
Thou  wilt  therein  appear  j 

L  4  W< 
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We  come  with  confidence  to  fjfid 
Thy  fpecial  prefence  here. 

3         Whate'er  th*   Almighty  can 
To  pardon'd  finners  give, 

The  fulnef?  of  our  God  made  man 
We  here  with  Chrift  receive. 


*      »     H      I      $, 
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HXHORTtNG      AND      BESEECHING      TO 
RETURN     TO     GOD. 

HYMN    I.  [Tallis. 

f/^V  All  that  paf3  by,  to  Jefus  draw  near, 
\J  He  utters  a  cry  :  yefinnersgiveear  ? 
From  hell  to  retrieve  you  he  fpreads  out 

his  hands  ; 
Now,    now  to  receive  you  he  gracioufly 
(lands. 

%  If  any  man   third,  and  happy  would  be, 
The  vileft  and  word  may  come  unto  me  ; 
May  drink  of  myfpirit, (excepted  is  none,). 
Lay  claim  to  my  merit,  andtakeforhisown^ 

j  Whoever  receives  the  life-giving  word, 
In  Jefus  believe?,  his  God  and  his  Lord, 
In  him  a  pure  river  of  life  (hall  arife, 
Shall  in  the  belief  fpring  up  to  the  fkies. 

My  God,  and  my  Lord  !     thy  call  I  obey 
My  foul  on  thy  word  of  promife  1  (lay  : 
Thy  kind  invitation  I  gladlv  embrace  ; 
A  third  for  falvation,  falvation  by  grace. 

5   O  bafien  the  hour  !  fend  down  from  above 
Tfcefprit  ofpcwer,  of  health,  and  oi  love  j 
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Of  filial  fear,  of  knowledge  and  graces 
Of  wifdom,  of  prayer,  of  joy,  and  of  praife; 
6  The  fpirit  of  faith,  of  faith  in  thy  blood, 
Which  faves  us  from  wrath,  and  brings  us 

to  God  ; 
Removes  the  huge  mountain  of  indwelling 

fin, 
And  opens  a  fountain,  that  walhes  us  clean. 

HYMN     II.  [Talk's. 

1  *T-VHY  faithfulnefs,    Lord,    each  mo- 

J^         ment  we  find, 
So  true  to  thy  word,  fo  loving  and  kind  ! 
Thy  mercy  fo  tender  to  all  the  loft  race  ; 
Thefouleft  offender  may  turn, and  find  grace. 

2  The  mercy  I  feel,  to  others  I  mew  : 
I  fet  to  my  feal  that  Jefus  is  true : 

Ye  all  may  find  favour, who  come  at  his  call ; 
.  O  come  to  my  Saviour :  his  grace  is  for  all. 

3  To  fave  what  was  loft  from  heaven  he  came : 
Come  finners  and  truft  in  Jefus's  name! 
Ke  offers  you  pardon,  he  bids  you  be  free! 
If  (in  be  your  burden,  O  come  unto  me  ! 

4  O  let  me  commend  my  Saviour  to  you  : 
The  publican's  friend  and  advocate  too  : 
For  you  he  is  pleading  his  merits  and  death, 
With  God  interceding  for  finners  benea/h. 

4  Then  let  us  fubmit  his  grace  to  receive  ; 
Fall  down  at  his  feet,  and  gladly  believe  ; 
We  all  are  forgiven  for  Jefus's  fake  : 
Our  title  to  heaven  his  merits  we  take. 

D'-Jcribing 


PLEASANTNESS  OF   RELIGION.   235 
Defcribing  the  Pleafantnefs  if  Religion, 

HYMN    III.  [Triumph. 

1  73  EJOICEevermore,with  angels  above, 
JlV     *n  Jefus's  power,  in  Jefus's  love, 
Withgladexultan'onyour  triumph  proclaim, 
Afcribing  ialvation  to  God  and  the  Lamb. 

2  Thou,  Lord,  our  relief  in  trouble  haft  been  » 
Haftfav'd  us  from  grief,  haft  lav'd  us  from 

fin: 
The  power  of  thy  fpirit  hath  fet  our  hearts 

free  : 
And  now  we  inherit  all  fulnefs  in  thee. 

3  All  fulnefs  of  peace,  all  fulnefs  of  joy, 
And  fpi ritual  blifs,  that  never  (nail  cloy  ; 
To  us  it  is  given  in  Jefus  to  know 

A  kingdom  of  heaven,  a  heaven  below. 

4  No  longer  we  join,  while  finners  invite, 
Norenv)  the  iwine  their  biutim  delight : 
Their  joy  is  all  fadnefs,  their  mirth  is  all 

vain, 
I  heir  laughter  is  madneff,  their  pleafure 
rain  I 
]'.',  they  at  laft  with  forrow  return 
leaiurea  to  tafte,  for  which  they  were 
bcrn  ; 
Our  Jefus  receiving,  our  happinefs  prove. 
The  joy  of  believing,  the  heaven  of  love. 

H  Y  M  N      IV.         {DedicaikK- 

1  *\Y7E^RY  fouls,  that  wander  wide 
VV       From  the  central  point  of  blifs, 
Turn  to  Jefus  crucified, 
Fly  tothofe  dear  wounds  of  his  j 
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Sink  into  the  purple  flood  ; 
Rife  into  the  life  of  God  ! 
%  Find  in  Chrift:  the  way  of  peace, 
Peace  unfpeakable,  unknown  ; 
By  his  pain  he  gives  you  eafe, 
Life  by  his  expiring  groan  ; 
Rife  exalted  by  his  fall, 
Find  in  Chrift  your  all  in  all* 
*  O  believe  the    record  true, 

God  to  you  his  fon  hath  given  * 
Ye  may  now  be  happy  too  5 

Find  on  earth  the  life  of  heaven  ; 
Live  the  life  of  heaven  above, 
All  the  life  of  glorious    love. 
4  This  the  univerfal    blifs, 

Blifs  for  every  foul  defign'd  : 
God's  original  proraife  this, 

God's  great  gift  to  all  mankind  : 
Bled  in  Chrift  this  moment  be  ! 
Bleft    to  all  eternity  ! 

HYMN    V.  IK'ingfnvood. 

Defcribing  of  judgment. 

1  OTAND  the  omnipotent   decree  ! 
1^     Jehovah's  will  be  done  ! 
Nature's  end  we  wait  to  fee, 

And  hear  her  final  groan  : 
Let  this  earth  diflblve,  and   bleed 

In  death,  the, wicked  and  the  juft  : 
Let  thofe  pond'rous  orbs  defcend, 

And    grind  us  into  duft. 

2  Refts  fecure  the  righteous  man  1 

At  his  redeemer's  beck 
Sure  to  emerge,  and  rife  again. 
And  mount  above  the  wreck. 
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Lo  I  the  heavenly   fpirit  towers, 

Like  flames,  o'er  nature's  funeral  pyre, 

Triumphs  in  immortal  powers, 
And  claps  his  wings  of  fire  ! 

3  Nothing  hath  the  juil  of  lofe 

By  worlds  on  worlds  deftroy'd, 
Far  beneath   his  feet  he  views 

With  fmiles  the  flaming  void  ; 
Sees  this  univerfe  renew'd, 

The  grand  millennial  year  begun  9 
Shouts  with  all  the  fons  of  God, 

Around  th'  eternal  throne  ! 

4  Retting  in  this  glorious  hope 

To  be  at  laft  reftor'd, 
Yield  we  now  our  bodies  up 

To  earthquake,  plague  or  fword, 
Lift'ning  for  the  call  divine, 

The  latefl  trumpet  of  the  (even  ; 
Soon  our  foul  and  du ft  (hall  join, 

And  both  fly  up  to  heaven. 

H  Y  M  N       VI.       [Funerah 
Defcribing  of  Heaven* 
iT  Long  to  behold  him  arrayed 
j^    VVit^  glory  and    light  from  above, 
The  King  in  his  beauty  difplayed, 

His    beauty  of  holiell    love  : 
1  languid  and  figh  to  be  there, 

Where  Jefus  hath  fi*ed  his  abode  :' 
Owhen  fhall  we  meet  in  the  air, 
And  fly  to  the  mountain  of  God. 

2  With  him  I  on  Sion  (hall  ftand, 

(For  J«iui  hath  fpoken  the  word,}' 
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The  breadth  of  ImmanuePs  land 

Survey  by  the  light  of  my  Lord  : 
But,  when  on  thy  bofom  reclin'd, 

Thy  face  I  am  ftrengthen'd  to  fee, 
My  fulnefs  of  rapture!  find, 

My  heaven  of  heavens  in  thee. 
3  How  happy  the  people,  that  dwell 

Secure  in  the  city  above  ! 
No  pain  the  inhabitants  feel, 

No  flcknefs  or  forrow  fhall  prove  : 
Phyfician  of  fouls,  unto  me 

Forgivenefs  and  holinefs  give  ; 
And  then  from  the  body  fet  free, 

And  then  to  the  city  receive, 

HYMN     VII.  [Bexhj. 

Praying  for  a  BUJing. 

e'T^HOU  Son  of  God,  whofe  flaming  eyes 
X       Our  inmoft  thoughts  perceive, 
Accept  the  evening  facrifice, 
Which  now  to  thee  we  give. 

2  We  bow  before  thy  gracious  throne, 

And  think  ourfelves  fincere  : 
But  (hew  us,  Lord,  is  every  one 
Thy  real  worfhipper  ? 

3  Is  here  a  foul,  that  knows  thee  not, 

Nor  feels  his  want  of  chee  ? 
A  ftranger  to  the  blood,  which  bought 
His  pardon  on  the  tree  ? 

4  Convince  him  now  of  unbelief, 

His  defperate  flate  explain  : 
And  fill    his  heart  with  fasred  grief, 
And  penitential  pain. 
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5  Speak  with  that  voice.which  wakes  the  dead, 

And  bid  the  fleeper  rife, 
And  bid  his  guilty  confeience  dread 
The  death  that  never  dies, 

6  Extort  the  cry,  what  inuft  be  done 

To  fave  a  wretch  like  me  ? 
How  fhall  a  trembling  finner  fhun 
That  endlefs  mifery  ? 

7  I  muftthis  inftant  now  begin 

Out  of  my  fleep  to  wake  : 
And  turn  to  God,  and  every  fin 
Continually  forfake. 

8  I  mud  for  faith  inceftant  cry, 

And  wreftle,  Lord,   with  thee  : 
I  mult  be  born  again,  or  die 
To  all  eternity. 

HYMN     VIII.  lAldrkb* 

:    /^tOME,  O  thou  all-vi&orious  Lord  ; 
V^     Thy  power  to  us  make  known  : 
Strike  with  the  hammer  of  thy  word, 
And  break  thefe  hearts  of  ftone. 

2  O  that  we  all  might  now  begin 
Our  fooliflinels  to  mourn  ; 
And  turn  at  once  from  every  fin, 
And  to  my  Saviour  turn. 

5  Give  us  ourfelves  and  thee  to  know 
In  this  our  gracious  day  ; 
Repentance  unto  life  bellow, 
An  J  take  our  fins  away. 

4.  Conclude  us  nrftin  unbelief, 
Ana  freely  then  releafe  ; 
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Fill  every  foul  with  facred  grief, 
And  then  with  facred  peace. 

5  Impoverish,  Lord,  and  then  relieve^ 

And  then  enrich  the  poor ; 
The  knowledge  of  our  ficknefs  give, 
The  knowledge  of  our  cure. 

6  That  blefTed  Ccnie  of  guilt  impart, 

And  then  remove  the  load  ; 
Trouble,  and  waili  the  troubled  heart 
In  the  attoning  blood. 

j  Our  defperate  (late  through  fin  declare, 
And  fpeak  our  fins  forgiven  : 
By  perfect  holinefs  prepare, 
And  take  us  up  to  heaven. 

HYMN    IX.  [JftgvA 

Deferring  formal  Religion* 

1  T    ONG  have  I  feem'd  to  ferve  the  Lord, 

1   j     With  unavailing  pain  : 
Failed,  and  prayM  and  read  thy  word, 
And  heard  it  preachM  in  vain. 

2  Oft  did  I  with  the  afTembly  join, 

And  near  thy  altar  drew, 

A  form  of  godlinefs  was  mine, 

The  pow'r  I  never  knew. 

3  I  reded  in  the  outward  law, 

Nor  knew  its  deep  defign  ; 
The  length  and  breadth  I  never  faw, 
And  height  of  love  divine. 

4  To  pleafe  thee  thus,  at  length  I  fee, 

Vainly  I  hop'd  and  ftrove  : 
For  what  are  outward  things  to  thee, 
Unlefs  they  fpring  from  love  ? 
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5  I  fee  the  perfect  law  requires 

Truth  in  the  inward  part3  ; 
Our  full  confent,   our  whole  defires, 
Our  undivided  hearts. 

6  But  I  of  means  have  made  my  boafl:, 

Of  means  an  idol  made  ! 
The  fpirit  in  the  letter  loft, 
The  fubftance  in  the  (hade  ! 

7  Where  am  I  now  or  what  my  hope  ? 

What  can  my  weaknefs  do  ? 

Jefu,  to  thee,  my  foul  looks  up  : 

'Tis  thou  muft  make  it  new. 

H   Y  M  N       X.       [Bex fey. 

F„r  Mourners  convinced  of  Sim. 

1  f\  OO  is  in  this  and  every  place  ; 
VJT  But  O  how  dark  and  void 

To  me  !  'tis  one  great  wiidernefs, 
This  earth  without  my  God. 

2  Empty  of  him  who  all  things  fills, 

Till  he  his  light  impart  ! 
Till  he  his  glorious  felf  reveal?, 
The  veil  is  on  my  heart  ! 

3  O  thou  who  feefl:  and  know'ft  my  grief! 

ThyfelV  unfeen,  unknown, 
Pity  my  helplefs  unbelief, 
And  take  away  the  ftone. 

4  Begird  me  with  a  gracious  eye, 

The  long  fought  bletHng  give  ; 
And  bid  me,  at  the  point  to  die, 
Behold  thy  face  and  live. 

M  5  A  darken 
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5  A  darker  foul  did  never  yet 
Thy  promised  help  implore  : 
O  that  I  now  my  Lord  might  meet, 
And  never  lofe  him  more  ! 

n  Now,  Jeius,  now  the  father's  love 
Shed  in  my  heart  abroad  ; 
The  middle  wall  of  fin  remove, 
And  let  me  into  God  I 

HYMN      XI.    [Fetter-Lane. 
For  Mourners  brought  to  the  Birth. 
I    ^*|~xHOU  hidden  God  for  whom  I  groan, 
1        Till  thou  thyfelf  declare  ; 
Cod  inacceffabie  unknown, 
Regard  a  tinner's  pray'r. 

&  A  firmer  welt'ring  in  his  blood, 
Unpurg'd,  and  unforgiv'n  ; 
Far  diftant  from  the  living  God, 
As  far  as  hell  from  heav'n. 

3  An  unregen'rate  child  of  man,        m 

To  thee  for  faith  I  call : 
Pity  thy  fallen  creature's  pain, 
And  raife  me  from  my  fall ! 

4  The  Darknefs,  which  through  thee  J  fee! 

Thou  only  canft  remove; 
Thy  own  eternal  powV  reveal, 
The  Deity  of  Love  I 

5  Thou  haft  In  unbelief  (hut  up, 

That  grace  may  let  me  go; 
In  hope  believing  agsJnft  hope, 
I  wait  the  truth  to  know. 

6  Thou  wilt  in  me  reveal  rhy  name. 

Thou  wilt  thy  light  afford  : 
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Bound  and  oppreft,  yet  thine  I  am, 
The  priloncr  of  the  Lord. 

7  I  would  not  to  thy  foe  fubmit ; 

I  hate  the  tyrant's  chain  . 
Send  forth  thy  pris'ner  from  the  pit, 
Nor  lee  me  cry  in  vain  ! 

8  Shew  me  the  blood  that  bought  my  peace 

The  cov'nant  blood  apply  ! 
And  all  my  griefs  at  once  fhall  teafe, 
And  all  my  fins  (hall  die. 

9  Now,  Lord,   if  thou  art  power,  defcend 

The  mountain  fin  remove  ; 
My  unbelief  and  troubles  end, 
If  thou  art  Truth  and  Love! 

10  Speak,  Jefu,  fpeak  into  my  heart, 

What  thou  for  me  haft  done  ! 
One  grain  of  living  faith  impart, 
And  God  is  all  my  own  ! 

HYMN       XII.  \Pudfey. 

Cwvinced  of  Backjliding. 

1  '  I  ^HOU  Man  of  griefs,  remember  me, 

X        Who  never  canft  thyfelf  forget ! 
Thy  laft,  myfterious  agony, 

Thy  fainting  pangs,  and  bloody  fwear. ! 

2  When  wreftling  in  the  ftrength  of  praty'r, 

Thy  fpirit  funk  beneath  its  load  ; 
Thy  ieebled  flefh  abhorr'd  to  bear 
The  wrath  of  an  almighty  Go  J. 

3  Father,  if  I  may  call  thee  fo, 

Regard  my  fearful  beart'3  defire  ? 

M  2  Re  mo  ve 
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Remove  this  load  of  guilty  woe, 
Nor  let  me  in  my  fins  expire  ! 

4  I  tremble,  left  the  wrath  divine, 

Which  bruifes  now  my  wretched  foul, 
Should  bruife  this  wretched  foul  of  mine, 
Long  as  eternal  ages  roll. 

g  To  thee  my  lafl  ditlrefs  I  bring  r 

The  heighten'd  fear  of  death  I  find  ; 
The  tyrant,  brandifhing  his  fling, 
Appears,  and  hell  is  clofe  behind, 

6  I  deprecate  that  death  alone, 

That  endlefs  baniihment  from  thee  : 
O  fave,  and  give  me  to  thy  Son, 

Who  trembrd,  wept,  and  bled  for  me. 

H  Y  M  N     XIII.      [Dedicate 
Fsr  Mourners  recovered. 

1  TESU,  Shepherd  of  the  fheep, 
J      Pity  my  unfettPd  foul ! 
Guide,  and  nourilh  me,  and  keep, 

Till  thy  love  fhall  make  me  wholes 
Give  me,  perfect  foundnefs  give. 
Make  me  ftedfaftly  believe. 

2  I  am  never  at  one  flay 

Changing  ev'ry  hour  I  am  : 
But  thou  art,  as  vefterdav, 

Now  and- evermore  the  fame  ; 
Conftancy  to  me  impart, 
Stabliih  with  thy  grace  my  heart. 

j  Lav  thy  weighty  crofs  on  me, 
Ah  my  unbelief  control  : 
Till  the  rebel  ceafe  to  be, 

Keep  him  down  within  my  foul ; 
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That  he  never  more  may  move, 
Root  and  ground  me  faft  in  love. 

4  Give  me  faith  to  hold  me  up. 
Walking  over  life's  rough  iea  ; 

Holy,  purifying  hope 

Still  my  foul's  fure  anchor  be  ; 

That  I  may  be  always  thine, 

Perfect  me  in  love  divine. 

HYMN     XIV.     [Hamilton, 

For  Believers  Rejoicing. 

1  /^\FT  I  in  my  heart  havefaid, 
\J  Who  (ball  afcend  on  high, 
Mount  to  Chrifr.  my  glorious  head, 

And  bring  him  from  the  ficy  ? 
Borne  on  contemplation's  wing, 

Surely  1  (hall  find  him  there, 
Where  the  angel?  praife  their  King, 

And  gain  the  morning-liar. 

2  Oft  I  in  my  heart  have  faid, 

Who  to  the  deep  ihaH  ftoop, 
Sink  with  Chrift  among  the  dead 

From  thence  to  bring  him  up  ? 
Couid  I  but  my  heart  prepare 

By  unfeign'd  humility, 
Chrifr,  would  quickly  enter  there, 

And  ever  dwell  with  me. 

3  But  the  righteoufnefs  of  faith 

Hath  taught  me  better  things  : 
'«  Inward  turn  thine  eyes,"  (it  faith, 
While  (Shrift  to  me  it  brings) 

M  x  "  Chrift 


246   EELIEVERS  FIGHTING,    &C. 

"  (Thrift  is  ready  to  impart 

"  Life  to  all,  for  life  who  figh  j 

€i  In  thy  mouth  and  in  thy  heart 
"  The  word  is  ever  nigh  ) 

H   Y  M   N       XV.  [Olney. 

For  Believers  Fighting. 
1   /""\  May  thy  powerful  word 
\J  Inipire  a  feeble  worm 
To  rulh  into  thy  kingdom,  Lord, 
And  take  it  as  by  itorm  ! 
Q  may  we  all  improve 
The  grace  already  given 
To  feize  the  trown  of  perfect  love, 
And  fcale  the  mount  of  heaven  ! 

HYMN      XVI.  [Sheffield. 

For  Believer!:  Fraying* 
Wond'ious  power  of  faithful  prayer ! 
What   tongue  can  tell  ih*  almighty 
grace  f 
God's  hands  or  bound  or  open  are, 

As  Mcfes  or  Elijah  prays ; 
I  et  Moles  in  thefpirit  grsan. 
And  God  cries  out  I  '*  Let  me  alone  !" 

Z  *■   Let  me  atone,  that  all  my  wrath 

"  May  rife  the  wicked  to  confutne^ 
<*  While  juftice  hears  thy  praying  faith, 

'*  It  cannot  feal  the  tinners  doom  ; 
6t  My  Son  is  in  my  fervant's  prayer, 
*'  And  Jeius  forces  me  to  fpare." 

3  O  blefTed  word  of  Gofpel-grace, 

Which  now  we  for  ourlfraei  plead  I 
A  faithlefs  and  backfliding  race, 

Whom  thou  haft  out  of  Egypt  freed  $ 


■o 
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O  do  not  then  in  wrach  chaftiie. 
Nor  let  thy  whole  difpleafure  rife  ! 

4  Father,   we  alk  in  Jefus's  name: 

Jn  Jefus's  powec  and  fpirit  pray  ! 
Divert  thy  vengeful  thunder's  aim  .' 

O  turn  thy  threatning  wrath  away  I 
Our  guilt  and  punifhmen(  remove, 
And  magnify  thy  pardoning  love  .» 

5  Father,  regard  thy  pleading  Son, 

Accept  his  all  availing  piaver, 
And  fend  a  peaceful  anfwer  clown 

In  honour  of  our  Spokefman  there/ 
YVhofe  blood  proclaims  our  (Ins  forgiven, 
And  fpeaks  th    rebels  up  to  heaven. 

H  Y  M  N      XVII.        [Ij7i*gtc*.. 
For  believers  Watching* 

1  TpIERCE,  fill  we  with  an  humble  fear; 
J7      My  utter  helplefnefs  reveal  : 
batan  and  fin  are  always  near, 

Thee  may  J  always  nearer  f^el. 

2  Oh!   that  to  thee  my  conftant  mind 

Might  with  an  even  flame  afpire  -, 
Pride  in  its  earliefl:  motions  find, 
And  mark  the  rifings  of  defire. 

3  Oh  .'  that  my  tender  foul  might  fly, 

The  firfi  aM-orred  approach  of  iiJ  ; 
Quick  as  the  apple  of  an  e\  e 

The  fligfcteft  touch  of  hn  to  feel  ! 

4  Till  thou  anew  my  foul  create, 

y  Still  may  I  drive,  and  watch,  and  fray, 

Humbly  and  confidently  wait,  - 
jlnd  long  to  fee  the  perfect  -Ja  ■.-. 
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HYMN      XVIII.        [i^dPjahiL 
For  Believer*  Working. 

1  T  Y7HEN  quiet  in  my  houfe  I  fit, 

VV    Thy  book  be  my  companion  ftill ; 
My  joy,  thy  fayings  to  repeat, 

Talk  o'er  the  records  of  thy  will ; 
And  fearch  the  oracles  divine, 
Till  every  heartfelt  word  be  mine. 

2  O  may  the  gracious  word  divine, 

Subject  of  all  my  converfe  be  ; 
So  will  the  Lord  his  follower  join, 

And  walk  and  talk  himfelf  with  me: 
So  (hall  my  heart  his  prefence  prove, 
And  burn  with  everlalting  love. 

3  Oft  as  I  lay  me  down  to  reft, 

O  may  the  reconciling  word 
Sweetly  compofe  my  weary  breaft  ; 

While  on  the  bofom  of  my  Lord 
I  fink  in  blifsful  dreams  away, 
And  vifions  of  eternal  day. 

4  Rifing  to  fing  my  Saviour's  praife, 

Thee  may  I  pablifhall  daylong, 
And  let  thy  precious  word  of  grace 

Flow  fiom  my  heart  and  fill  my  tongue  ? 
Fill  all  my  life  with  pureft  love, 
And  join  me  to  thy  church  above. 

H    Y  M  N     XIX.       \Manenbvtrn. 
For  Believers  Sifjfer:r,g. 
I    A  RASTER,  I  own  thy  lawful  claim, 
IVX   Thine,  wholly  thine,  I  long  to  be; 
Thou  feed,  at  laft  I  willing  am, 
Where'er  thoj  goeil  tofollow  thee  : 
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Myfelf  in  all  things  to  deny  : 
Thine,  wholly  thine,  to  live  and  die. 

2  Wbate'er  my  finful  flefh  requires, 

For  thee  I  cheerfully  forego  ; 
My  covetous  and  vain  defires, 

My  hopes  of  happinels  below  ; 
My  fenfes'  and  my  pailions'  food. 
And  all  my  thirft  for  creature-good. 

j  Pleafure,  and  wealth,  and^praife  no  more 
Shall  lead  my  captive  foul  aftray  : 
My  fond  purfuits  I  all  give  o'er, 

Thee,  only  thee,  refolv'd  t'  obey  : 
My  own  ,n  all  things  to  rellgn, 
And  know  no  other  will  than  thine. 

4  All  pow'r  is  thine  in  earth  and  heav'n ; 

All  fulnefs  dwells  in  thee  alone  ; 
Whate'er  1  have  was  freely  giv'n  ; 

Nothing  but  fin  1  call  my  own  : 
Other  propriety,  disclaim  ; 
Thou  only  art  the  great  I  AM. 

Therefore  to  thee  I  all  refign  ; 

Being  thou  art,  all  love,  and  pow'r  : 
Thy  only  will  be  done,  not  mine  ! 

Thee,  Lord,  let  earth  and  heav'n  adore? 
Flow  back  the  rivers  to  the  lea, 
And  let  our  all  be  loft;  in  thee  ! 

II  Y  M  N     XX.  {Kingfvwd, 

1    /^NAST  on  the  fidelity 

V^      Of  my  redeeming  Lord, 
1  lliall  his  falvation  fee, 
According  to  his  word  : 

Credence 
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Credence  to  his  word  I  ?ive, 

My  Saviour,  in  diflreiies  pad, 
Will  not  now  his  iervant  leave, 

Bat  bring  me  through  at  laftv 

2  Better  that  my  boding  fears 

To  me  thou  oft  haft  prov'd  ; 
Oft  obferv'd  my  filent  tears, 

And  challeng'd  my  belov'd  : 
Mercy  to  my  refcue  flew, 

And  death  ungrafp'd  his  fainting  prey  ; 
Pain  before  thy  face  withdrew, 

And  forrow  fled  away. 

3  Now  as  yefterday  the  fame, 

In  all  my  troubles  nigh, 
Jefus  on  thy  word  and  name 

I  ftedfaftly  rely, 
Sure  as  now  the  grief  I  feel 

The  promis'd  joy  I  foon  (hall  have  : 
Sav'd  again  to  finners  tell 

Thy  power  and  will  to  fave. 

4  To  thy  blefled  willrefign'd 

And  ftaid  on  that  alone 
I  thy  perfefl  ftrength  (hall  find 
Thy  faithful  mercies  own  : 
Compafs'd  round  with  fongs  of  praife, 

My  all  to  my  Redeemer  give  ; 
Spread  thy  miracles  of  grace, 
And  for  thy  glory  live. 

HYMN    XXI.  [Welling. 

i   nr-VHOU   Lamb  of  God,   thou  Prince 
J[  of  Peace, 

For  thee  my  thirfty  foul  doth  pine' 

My  longing  heart  implores  thy  grace  : 
O  make  me  in  thy  likenefs  mine  ! 
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2  With  ftaudlefs,  even,  humble  mind, 

Thy  will  in  all  things  may  I  fee  ! 
In  love  be  ev'ry  wifti  refign'd, 

And  hallow'd  my  whole  heart  to  thee. 

3  When  pain  o'er  my  weak  flefh  prevails, 

With  lamb-like  patience  arm  my  breaft  ; 
When  grief  my  wounded  foul  affails, 
In  lowly  meeknefs  may  I  reft. 

4  Clofe  by  thy  fide  ftill  may  I  keep, 

Howe'er  life's  various  currents  flow  ; 
With  ftedfaft  eye  mark  ev'ry  ftep, 
And  follow  thee  where'er  thou  go, 

5  Thou,  Lord,  the  dreadful  fight  haft  won; 

Alone  thou  haft  the  wine-prefs  trod  : 

In  me  thy  ftrength'ning  grace  be  (hown, 

O  may  I  conquer  through  thy  blood  ! 

6  So  when  on  Sion  thou  fhalt  ftand, 

And  all  heaven's  hoft  adore  their  king, 
Shall  I  be  found  at  thy  right  hand, 
And  free  from  pain  thy  glories  fing. 

HYMN     XXII.  iMlone. 

i     TESU,  the  weary  wanderer's  reft, 
J     Give  me  thy  eafy  yoke  to  bear, 
With  ftedfaft  patience  arm  my  bread, 
With  fpotlefs  love,  and  lowly  fear. 

2  Thankful  I  take  the  cup  from  thee, 

Prepared  and  mingled  bv  thy  lkill, 
Though  bitter  to  the  taiie  it  be, 
Powerful  the  wounded  foul  to  heal. 

3  Be  thou.  O  Rock  of  Age*,  nigh  ! 

bo  fhali  each  murmuring  thought  be  gone; 

And 
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And  grief,  and  fear,  and  care  fhall  fly- 
As  clouds  before  the  mid-day  fun. 

4  Speak  to  my  warring  paffions,  tf  peace  :" 

Say  to  my  trembling  heart,  •'  Be  ftill  :*• 
Thy  power  my  ftrengthand  fortrefs  is, 
For  all  things  ferve  thy  fovereign  will. 

5  O  death  !  where  is  thy  fling  ?  where  now 

Thy  boafted  viclory,  O  grave  ? 
Who  (hall  contend  with  God  ?  or  who 
Can  hurt  whom  God  delights  to  fave  ? 

HYMN      XXIII.  [Atblone. 

For  Believers  groaning  for  full  Redemption* 
t   f~\  God  moft  mercifui  and  true 
\J     Thy  nature  to  my  foul  impart  : 
'btablim  with  me  the  covenant  new, 
And  write  perfection  on  my  heart. 

2  To  real  holinefs  reftored, 

0  let  me  gain  my  Saviour's  mind  j 
And  in  the  knowledge  of  my  Lord 

Fulnefs  of  life  eternal  find. 

3  Remember,  Lord,  my  fins  no  more, 

That  chem  I  may  no   more  forget; 
But,  funk  in  guiltlefs  fliame,  adore 
With  fpeechlefs  wonder  at  thy  fret. 

4  O'erwheltnM  with  thy  ftupendous  gr*ce, 

1  (hall  not  in  thy  prefence  move  » 
Eut  breathe  unutterable  praife, 

And  rapturous  awe,  and  filent  love. 

5  Then  every  murmuring  thought  and  vain 

Expires  in  fweet  confufion  loft  : 
j  cannot  of  my  crofs  complain, 
I  cannot  of  my  goorfncft  boaft. 
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6  PardonM  for  all  that  I  have  done, 
My  mouth  as  in  the  duft  1  hide, 

And  glory  give  to  God  alone, 
My  Gad  for  ever  pacified  I 

HYMN     XXIV.  [Invitation. 

For  Bd'&vers  Brought  to  the  birtb. 
i   f\  God,  to  whom  in  flefh  reveal'd, 

vV  The  helplefs  all  for  fuccour  came  | 
The  Tick  to  be  reliev'd  and  heal'd, 
And  found  falvation  in  thy  name : 

2  With  publicans  and  harlots  I, 
.In  thefe  thy  fpirit'sgofpel-days, 

To  thee  the  Tinner's  friend,  draw  nigh. 
And  humbly  fue  for  faving  grace. 

3  Thou  feed  me  helplefs  and  diftreft, 
Feeble,  and  faint,  and  blind,  and  poor  : 

Weary,  I  come  to  thee  for  reft, 
And  fick  of  fin,  implore  a  cure. 

4  My  fin's  incurable  difeafe, 

Thou,  Jefus,  thou  alone  canft  heal  ; 
Infpire  me  with  thy  pow'r  and  peace, 
And  pardon  on  my  confcience  feaL 

5  A  touch, \  word,  a  look  from  thee, 
Can  turn  my  heart  and  make  it  cieaa  ; 

Purge  the  foul,  inbred  leprofy, 
And  fave  me  from  my  b:>fom-iiri; 

6  Lord,  if  thou  wilt,  I  do  believe, 

'I  hou  cmft  the  faving  grace  impart  : 
Thou  canft  this  inftant  now  forgive, 
And  itamp  thine  image  on  my  heart, 

7  My  heart,  which  now  to  thee  I  raifo, 

I -know  thou  canft  this  moment  cleanle  ; 
K  Ike 
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The  deepeft  ftains  of  fin  efface, 
And  drive  the  evil  fpirit  hence. 

8  Be  it  according  to  thy  word  ! 

Accomplifh  now  thy  work  in  me  r 
And  let  my  foul  to  health  reftor'd, 

Devote  its  little  all  to  thee  I 

HYMN     XXV.  {Welling; 

i     T  ESU,  thy  far  extended  fame 

J    My  drooping  foul  exults  to  hear  : 

Thy  name,  thy  all  reftoring  name, 
Is  muiic  in  a  finner's  ear. 

2  Sinners  of  old  thou  didft  receive, 
With  comfortable  words  and  kind  ; 

Their  forrows  cheer,  their  wants  relieves, 
Heal  thedifeas'd  and  cure  the  blind. 

3  And  art  thou  not  the  Saviour  ftill, 
!n  ev'ry  place  and  age  the  fame  ? 

Haft  thou  forgot  thy  gracious  flcill, 
Or  loft  the  virtue  of  thy  name  ? 

4  Faith  in  thy  changelefs  name  I  have  s 
The  good,  the  kind  Dhyfician  thou 

Art  able  now  our  fouls  to  fa ve. 
Art  willing  to  reftore  them  now. 

Though  feventeen  hundred  years  are  pall 
Since  ihou  didft  in  the  fiefh  appear  ! 
Thy  tender  mercies  ever  laft  I 
And  ftill  thy  healing  pow'r  is  here. 

6  Wouidft  thou  the  body's    health  reftore. 
And  not  regard  the  fin-lick  foul  ? 

The  fin-fickfoul  thou   lov'ft  much  more, 
And  furely  thcu  ih;Jt  make  it  whole.    " 

7  A?! 
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7  All  my  difeafe,  my  ev'ry  fin, 
To  thee,  O  Jefus,  I  confefs ; 

In  pardon,  Lord,  my  cure  begin, 
And  perfect  it  m  holinefs. 

8  That  token  of  thine  utrnoft  good, 
Now,  Saviour,  now  on  me  bei'tow  ; 

And  purge  my  conference  with  thy  blood, 
And  waih  my  nature  white  as  fnow. 

HYMN'    XXVI         [Muficiun. 
For  the  Society  Praying. 

j  T?  XCEPT  the  Lord  conduct  the  plan, 
J2/  The  bed  concerted  fchemes  are  vain. 
And  never  can  fucceed  ; 

We     fpend     our     wretched    flrength    far 
nought ; 

But  if  our  works  in  thee  are  wrought  ; 
They  ihall  be  bleft  indeed. 

2  Lord,  if  thou  did'ft  thyfelf  infpirc 
Our  fouls  with  this  intenfe  defire 

Thy  goodnefs  to  proclaim  ; 
Thy  glory  if  we  now  intend, 
O  let  our  deed  begin  and  end 

Complete  in  Jefu's  name  J 

3  In  Jefu's  name  behold  we  meet, 
Far  from  an  evil  world   retreat, 

And  all  its  frantic  ways  ; 
One  only  thing  refolv'd  to  know* 
And  fquare  our  ufeful  lives  beiow 

By  reafon  and  by  grace. 

4  Not  in  the  tombs  we  pine  to  dwell, 
Not  in  the  dark„monaftic  eel!, 

Bj  vows  and  grates  confined  5 
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Freely  to  all  ourfelves  we  give 
Conftrained  by  Jefu's  love  to  live 

The  f ervants  of  mankind. 
«;  Now,  Jefu.  now  thy  love  impart 
To  govern  each  devoted  heart, 

And  fit  us  for  thy  will  f 
Deep  founded  in  the  truth    of  grace, 
Build  up  thy  rifing  church,  and. place 

The  city  on  the  hill. 

6  O  let  our  faith  and  love  abound! 

0  let  our  lives  to  all  around 
With  pureft  luftre  fliine  ! 

That  all  around  our  works  may  fee, 
And  give  the  glory,  Lord,  to  thee, 
The  heavenly  light  divine ! 

K  Y  M  N     XXVIL         [mrcefier. 

A  Pafiora!  Hymn* 

1  "f  J0W.  beauteous  are  their  feet 
JL  J    Who  {land  on  Zion's  hill, 

That  bring  faivation  on  their  tongue?, 
And  words  of  peace  reveal  I 

2  How  charming  is  their   voice, 
Sofweet  the  tiding?  are  ! 

"  Zion  behold  thy  Saviour  King, 
4  He  reigns  and  triumphs  here." 

3  How  happy  are  our  ears, 

7  hat  hear  this  joyful  found. 
Which  kings  and  prophets  waited  for, 
And  fought  but  never  found  t 

4  How 


PASTORAL    HYMN.  £$£, 

4  How  blefTed  are  our  eyes, 
That  fee^  this  heavenly  light  ; 

Prophets  and  kings  defired  it  long, 
But  dy'd  without  the  fight. 

5  The  watchmen  join  their  voice, 
And  tuneful  notes  employ  ; 

Jerufalem  breaks  forth  in  fongs, 
And  defarts  learn  the  joy, 

6  The  Lord  makes  bare  his  arm 
Through  all  the  earth  abroad; 

Let  ev'ry  nation  now  behold 
Their  Saviour  and  their  Godw- 
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OME,  O  thou  all  vi&orious  Lord    239 
Caft  on  thy  fidelity  249 


E 
Except  the  Lord  conduct  the  plan  255 

G 

God  is  in -this  and  tv'ry  place  241 

H 

How  beauteous  are  their  feet  256 

I 
I  long  to  behold  him  array 'd 

J 

Jefus,  Shepherd  of  the  fheep  244 

Jefu,  the  weary  wanderer's  reft  25 1 

Jefu,  thy  far-extended  fame  254 

L 

Long  have  I  feem'd  to  ferve  thee,  Lord    240 

M 

Matter,  I  own  thy  lawful  claim  248 

O 

G  all  that  pafs  by  to  Jefus  draw  near  233 

Oft  I  in  my  heart  have  faid  245 

O  may  thy  powerful  word  246 

O  wondrous  power  of  faithful  prayer  ibid 

G  God  moil  merciful  ?.nd  true  252 

G  God  to  whom  in  fielh  reveal'd  _  253 

Pierce* 
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P 

Pierce,  fill  me  with  an  humble  fear  2%y 

R 

Rejoice  evermore,  with  angels  above      235 

t 

Stand  the  omnipotent  decree  236 

T 

Thy  faithfulness,  Lord,  each  moment 

I  find  234 

Thou  Son  of  God  whefe  flaming  eyes  238 
Thou  hidden  God  for  whom  1  groan  242 
Thou  Man  of  Griefs  re  ember  me 
Thou  Lamb  of  God,  thou  Prince  of 
Peace 
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Weary  fouls  that  wander  wide  235 

When  quiet  in  my  houfe  I  fit  24S 
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